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which have, at different Periods, 5 


een given to the Public, no 


Sentiment has fallen from my 


Pen, no Opinion adopted, no 


Maxim infinuated, which could, 


in the ſlighteſt Degree, militate 


againſt Loyalty, Morality, or one 


fingle religiaus Principle: 7 — To 


a Heart like your's this will be 


5 my beſt Recommendation — My 


Object has always bade to portray 


chat G oodneſs, 


dle AﬀeQions of your Friends, 


— 


the Habit of i 
Which has deeply rooted - you in 


* 


" aw 
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| DEDICATION. 


ee I have a ſuffi 3 


cient Fund for launching into | 
| Eulogy — but 1 reſpect your | 
Delicacy ; ; nor will I Iris: into 
Public Notice thoſe Virtues which 
it is your. Pride to conceal, while : 


it has been your Happineſs to 


* 


practiſe. : 
MADAM, } 
- 1 hive che Honor to be, 28 


: E With the trueſt Reſpet, 


| Your obedient Servant; 
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PREFACE. 


The laterage for enlarging upon 


certain events in our National hiſtory 


has been very judiciouſly ſcouted by 
ſeveral learned reviewers, who con- 


tend that They are an innovation 


_ * upon real records; and by con- 


founding truth with falſehood en- 
danger the information poſterity 


© has a right to expect, fince they | 


© cannot tell which to _ and 


A = which - 
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4 which to receive,” 85 far I join 
my opinion with theirs—But cannot 
help thinking ſuch an opinion is not 
always well founded, at leaſt it is a 
notion which my own practice has 
ſometimes juſtified, or I ſhould not 
attempt to clear myſelf from an im- 
putation which the following pages, 
if examined upon that ground, will 
probably incur, as they treat of in- 
cidents well known i in ancient ſtory 
—While ſome alſo are related that 
from unavoidable defects i in old re- 
cords, do not appear to ally. with 
the hiſtorical Part. | 


To ſay I am in poſſeſſion of 
Manuſcripts: hidden for centuries in 
ſome 


| tory— that contrar 


vw 
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fome dark and long diſuſed dormi- 


in their pro- 
perties to the aſbeſtos they have 
preſerved their uſefulneſs, amidſt 
the damp. which moulder even the 
ruins that hides. them— and unhurt 
by blueſt yapours, are recoverd to 
tell of wonders chat never hap- 
pened - people that never exiſted— 


and ſorrows, ſuch as mortality ne: 


ver yet ſurmounted, 


* 


This would indeed be juſt matter 
of offence to the diſcriminating cri- 
tic and I heartily reject it—being 
fully ſenſible of this truth, that the 


| moſt candid} J udgment could ſcarcely 


excuſe an impoſition ſo eaſily de- 5 
1 . 


iv Aren 


tected. But 1 may be allowed to 
confeſs myſelf under a particular 
obligation to an able, though not 


public Hiſtorian, who has made it 


: his peculiar ſtudy to examine the | 


private memoirs of ancient families, 
for events of a domeſtic nature; 
anecdotes of which, (for their mi- 


nuteneſß) have been overlooked by 


more voluminous writers, and from 


whoſe papers I have obtained ſuch 


lights as have enabled me to add, 
without offending probability—and 
to enlarge, without injuring the truth 
of well atteſted facts. And here 1 
feel myſelf inclined to wake a re- 

mark, which it is to be preſumed 


will 
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will not tend to the condemnation _ 


of this work ; - but which has ſtruck 
me, as naturally ariſing from the 


following obſervation. When I 
have read of new. editions of the 


moſt Holy Scriptures, and new Hiſ- - 


tories of England, Iam puzzled to 


diſcoyer in what their originality = 
confills, | Cam: a freſh type—Supe- . 
rior paper—The moſt ſuperb plates, 


or ſumptuous binding, alter one 


tittle of the ſacred truths contained 


in che firſt, or give more forcible ex- 
preſſion to the ſolemn precepts they 


enforce? Certainly not. And is it 
not almoſt equally aback to expect 
a detail of tranſactions long ſince 


eſtabliſhed, | 


* 
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= eſtabliſhed, by ſound uadiien in 

1 any varied „„ 
1 | 


It ſhould be obſerved I am not 
now adverting to works of fame— * 
Would it not be better then, ho- 
neſtly to confeſs that pecuniary pro- 


fit is the grand inventive which 
ſtimulates the numerous candi- 
dates for ſiteraty fame, from the 
moſt elegant and ſublime tranſlator, 
(I would not be thought to reflect 
$ . upon thofe who tranſlate ſubjects of 
1 ſſa,ncred importance from thèir origi- 
3 nal language) down to the humbleſt 
writers for circulating. libraries.” 
This I believe to be the faireſt ſolu- 


tion of that enigmatical inducement 
* | | 
1 which 


PREFACE. ' wiv 


which ſets ſo many giddy brains in 


motion, (my own as well as others) 


baniſhes the balmy comforter, ſleep; ; 5 


diſturbs with its troubleſome effu· 


ſions the repoſe of friends; and levies 
contributions on the purſes of thoſe 


who underſtand and cannot reſiſt 


ſuch modes of application — And 


this reminds me of my own ſucceſs- 
leſs attempts on the ſcore of dedi- 
cations. Perhaps as my addreſſes 
were neither ſingularly elegant nor 
highly flavored with irreſiſtible flat 
tery, it would have been as well to 
have ſent my little pieces into the 


world without ſuch uſeleſs decora- 


tions, as 1 have fully proved how 


„ inefficient 


* 
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inefficient ſuch recommendations 


are. Indeed there is ſome probable 
reaſon to imagine, that allured by 
the gay outfides thoſe who were de- 
puted to make the gaudy offering, 


have ornamented their ſhop or clo- 
ſet with what ought at leaſt to have 


found their way to the patrons they 


were intended to amuſe. 


| After this (perhaps too free) de- 


clamation, it may appear too pre- 


5 ſumptuous to offer an hiſtorical trait 
| to the public, which treats ofſubjects 
| not wholly diſſimilar to thoſe already 
0 encouraged by ladies — And ladies 
ſtudies, (choſe however which at- 


4 


tach to works 25 fancy) have too 


455 * 


often 
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ofien been fur even from the 
pulpit, and by very good men; who, 
from never venturing an inquiry 
into them, condemn indiſcrimi- 


nately all ſpecies of writing, which 


will not bear the ſtamp of ſtrict truth, 


as uſeleſs - pernicious - and highly 
productive of much miſchief to the 
reader. Perhaps too, ſome learned 
critic may ſet his face againſt the 


liberty he ſuppoſes me to have taken | 
with hiſtory—to theſe I beg leaveto 


offer, by way of excuſe, that what I 


have advanced is not only poſſible, 
but probable — That the hiſtorical in- | 


cidents, are, to the. beſt of my know- 


enn exaclly preſerved: and where 


ſancy 


by 


4 


: 


, 
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fancy i 75 ſuffered to make alittle ex- 


curſion, it is ſanctioned by my Bio- 
graphical informer ; ſo that the pu- 
rity of ancient tradition cannot be 
ſullied by ſuch harmleſs innovati- 


ons Therefore I do not feel my- 

ſelf at all liable to the 1 imputation of 
injuring what I cannot mend -a 
fault! have attributed to Hiſtorigra- 
Phers in general. To one aſſurance, 
I can pledge my honor, that how- 
ever Maud may, in the courſe of 
theſe tracts, raiſe a bluſh of indig- 
nation, ü the tear of pity, or the 


ſnudder of terror, my fair and can- 


did readers may be aſſured, her de- 


ſcription. thall never ting the cheek 


S -. 


with 


*. 


PREFACE. „„ * 
with a glow of offended modeſty— | 
Rather may this work be negletted | 
for its inſipidity, than owe its rapid | 
ſale to the luxury of | looſe, though 
: elegant language ; ; and the diſſemi- 
nation of 1deas that convey the hor- 
rible ſentiment which they would 


be thou ght to repreſs and condemn. 


To this aſſurance I have the | 
honor to ſubſcribe myſelf 45 


* 


Their moſt obedient, 
And highly favored Servant, 
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Anna Maria Mackenzie. 


POSTCRIP T. 


1 THE Author preſumes to hope 
3 the moderniſed diction of this anci- 


ent tract, will not impeach the re- 
ality of its incidents; ſince the hiſ- 


tory would looſe much of its per- 
ſpicuity if told 1 in . ſuited 
to higher times. 


2 
. : 
e 


| Iupresss 


* * * 


oven a coun 


tions, Ro 


_ obſcurity 


of a heart al 


D Wich a an in 


ed in bis hit?! 8 1 connec- 
rt, Earl of Glouceſter, 

natural Son to Henry I. ſought in the 
an opportunity to indulge the ſen 
ing with an accu- 
mulated 


incheſter, 
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mulated weight of ſorrow. Generousin 
his diſpofition—F ervent in the few friend- 

| ſhips his cautious but noble pride had 
pointed out as honorable to his character, 
and ſoothing to a tender well-principled 
foul, this ſingular man had paſſed the me- 
ridian of life in the ſervice of one dear, 
though erring relative; and while his very 

_ exiſtence was endangered by an attach- 

ment, which coſt him ſo dear, he could 
8 ot ſever the ligament which bound, — 
=_ it were, indiſſolubly, the fate of two 
; beings entirely oppoſite i in their ſenti- 

ments, deſires, and opinions. ä 


; The Ale of autumn was undiſ- 

=: turbed by equinoctial ſtorms, nor was 
= . : his path impeded by caſual or miſchiev- 
_ Has ous wanderers— and Robert continued 


= to enjoy his angry meditations, till the 
3 City of Wincheſter gradually faded from 
EET his fight, and nought but che Cachedral 
1 avel diſcernible, 


A deep 


N — 
Cd 
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A deep ſigh broke from his boſom, as 
he reflected on the miſchief which might 
ariſe to that noble city, from its attach- 
ment to one who ſhould have protected 


its rights. This reflection produced 


another yet more pungent Maud, the 
ambitious, the lawful heir to England's 


Crown, was the claimant, whoſe cauſe it- 1 | 
had ſo warmly adopted ; and Maud \ was 7 


| Glouceſter” 8 half ſiſter. 


— 


| Fo or her this truly good n 3 
hazarded fame and fortune nay more, 


the perfect approbation of his own heart; 


which, notwithſtanding the delicacy of 
its ſuggeſtions, had never yet departed 


from the trueſt integrity and often in 
the field of battle had felt a humane pang 
for the ſufferings of a fallen enemy - even 


nov it trembled for the fate of that ſiſter 
he adored, altho' fwelling with indigna- 


tion while contemplating the turbulence 


of thoſe 8 that ſo often rendered 


* 


her as miſerable as ſullied honor and diſ- 
appointed ambition could make her. 
To unite the oppoſite principles of 
virtue and error would have been equal- 
1y poſſible with any attempt to meliorate, 
in Robert's eſtimation, thoſe heavy 
faults of which ſhe ſtood accuſed ; but 
| the was his ſiſter ! true her right to 
his protection was indiſputable, and well 
he had acknowledged the claim—Wound- 
_ed—impriſoned—cenfured for hber—how 
could ſhe reſiſt in any way emotions 
| ſuch as a conduct ſo extraordinary ſhould 
excite ? Glouceſter, her brother—her 
defender her ſole earthly dependant— 
his days ſne had embittered. Poiſoned 
by her continual miſtakes, every hope 
7 of future ſucceſs, forfeited the candor of 
her own principles, and brought into 
tell. condemnation the purity of his. 


0 4 3 | 


1 


How to rechim the erring female, 
and how to recover the ground he had 


loſt, was the ſubject of Earl Robert's 


cogitations, which were ſuddenly inter- 


rupted in a way not exactly ſuited to the 


tenor of them—Offended with Maud for 
the variety and extent ofher folly, he in- 
wardly lamented thoſe traits in her dif- 
poſition which had eventually proved a 
fource of ruin to her friends diſgrace 


to herſelf and danger to all by whom 


ne was not deſerted; and while thus 
employed, beheld her rapid approach 


through an oppoſite path, with a ſenſa-- 


tion eee to nn 


Maud, eg her bun of a 
nature the moſt alarming to their mutual 


fafety, no ſooner glanced upon a counten-- | 


ance that generally beamed with bene-- 


volence towards her (but was then ſnaded 


with diſcontent) than ſhe expected 
the reception her accuſing ſpirit ſag- 
| — 5 . e 
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geſted, and agreeably to that expectation 
modeled her words and manners ſo as to 
intereſt his paſſions at the expence of 
his judgment. But Robert, who, had too 
often ſacrificed at the altar of fraternal 
affection, viewed with a well. counter- 
feited indifference her ſucceſsleſs endea- 
. Yours to gain upon his credulity- An in- 
dlignant frown or ſolemn ſigh were his 
anſwers to blandiſhments ſo exqui- 
ſitely adapted to win upon à generous 
foul, till Maud, who found their ineffi- 
| cacy, caught his hand, her eager eye 
ſeeking in his averted looks the ground 
ſhe would have taken; but ſtill he pre- 
| ſerved a ſullen filence, and would have 
avoided wor keen examination. Irri- 
tated by a reception ſounuſual, the proud 
Empreſs flung haughtily from him; and 
with an air of unfeeling triumph, pro- 
nounced the name of Matilda—Glouceſter 
trembhled— his ſwelling heart reſpond- 
a Matilda ! * * offended 
| | honor 


LY 
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. 


nn mortified love—all contri- 


buted to increaſe the tide of anguiſh 


which recent. contemplation had in- 


dulged — and he ſeemed to wait in ago- 


nizing expectation for the fiat which, 
ſhould confirm her diffolution. 


Matilda had beet the affianced wife og 
Glouceſter Her origin was illuſtrious 


her confidence in Maud unbounded Her 
virtues were more uſeful than glaring - 
and her perſon, which derived but little 
advantage from the majeſty of deſcent, 


gained an attractive ſuperiority in the 
diſplay of every feminine grace. To 
the impreſſive manners of the Earl, and 


his noble diſintereſted affection, might 
be attributed the facility of an acceptance 
in which the heart took but little in- 


tereſt. To the ſplendid accompliſhments 


of her gallant lover, Matilda gave the 


tribute of eſteem, and joined with pecu- 
liar fervor her ſuffrage to the teſtimonies 


„„ of . 
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of his admiring friends. With a pre- 
ference ſo de void of the rapturous effu- 
frons common to youthful attachments, 
| Robert had the moderation to be con- 
; tent —confiding in her honor, and look 
ing forward (when the buſtle of war 
ſhould be ſubſided) to ſcenes of domeſ- 
tic tranquility. The generous Glouceſter 
gave to his ſiſter Maud an almoſt exclu- 
ſtve attention, till ſickened by her culpa- 
ble conduct, he ſought to withdraw him 
ſelf from the ſnare her ill-concerted po- 


py licy had enveloped him with: and to 


give force to this reſolution, an event had 
ſome time ſince occurred, which blunt- 
ed every bright and vivid hope - de- 
ſtroyed the rainbow coloring of a glow- . 
ing fancy and imprinted, in legible cha- 
racters, the W traits ia def) pair _ his 

. ba 2 


Matilda, the good the amiable poſſeſ- 
ſor of Robert's love, had ſuddenly quit- 
195 5 - "ed 
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ted the Empreſs; nor could the teh 


Earl obtain (by the ſtricteſt ſearch) any 
intelligence of his loſt love, till he beheld. 
her in a ſituation, which, while it forbid, 


in a ſoul like Earl Robert's, any indul- 
gence of the remoteſt hope, was of all 


others the moſt grating to a noble Knight's . 
feelings, and much rather would have re- 


mained in ignorance of any traces of his 
loſt bride No wonder then that Maud's 


abrupt and myſterious mention of a name 


ſo dear, ſhould vibrate the chords of a 


heart ſo exquiſitely alive to loſt felicity—- 
Well ſhe knew, and crvelly did ſhe avail 
herſelf of a knowledge ſo certain, how 


to torture a ſpirit which deſerved no- 


thing leſs from Maud than a recollection 
ſo agonizing - but ſeldom did the ſoft 


ebullition of feminine tenderneſs coun- 

teract her maſculine, or rather ſavage 

energies, unleſs to ſerve the purpoſe of 

an artful mind, unrivalled i in its n 
/ ſchemes. | . 
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To have refuſed to Glouceſter? s un- 
common claims, 1a portion . of ſiſterly 
kindneſs, ſeems inimical even to the moſt 
hardened, when the nature of Maud's ob- 
ligations are conſidered. But ſhe had 
points to carry, and plans to execute, fo 
vraſt, ſo important, as to ſwallow within 
their mighty vortex the ſweet impulſes of 
{4 ſtrongly excited gratitude. What thoſe 
| plans—thoſe points were will hereafter 


e. | | 1 


Mavp 125 exclaimed the agitated 
Earl, doſt thou refine upon tor- 
ture —haſt thou found new methods 
« of ſubduing the heart of thy brother 
« of exerciſing a patience ſo often tried, 
« ſo ſeverely wounded!” Deep and 
almoſt overpowering were the effects of 
this addreſs to her feelings; it even ſtifled 
for a moment the workings of her im- 


_  paſſioned ſoul, and ſhe condeſcended to 


deprecate his wrath. Glouceſter liſtened 


* with a mournful and half-ſubdued atten 


tion o this almoſt reſiſtleſs ruler of his 5 
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actions. She perceived her in 
and ſuddenly interrupting herſelf, pointed 
towards Wincheſter, whoſe citizens had 
evinced their loyalty to the Empreſs, by | 


# 


"2 — ' DAT2O0Fo TOME. 1 


an adherence which threatened their total 


extirpation. Her emphatical action led 
his eyes to the city, from whence he 


diſcerned various columns of ſmoke aſ- 


cending, or rather pouring obliquely 
along the denſe air“ What,” cried the 
Earl, in a ſudden gony— What means 


« that horrid” "appearance! — . It means 


cc. thatweare loſt--It means that Stephens“ 
06. conquers : _ that our faithful friends 


t are betrayed and in return for the 
5 © moſt. glorious patriotiſm, the whole 


& dioceſe ſuffers under its barbarous | 
FE * Biſhop.” 1 | 


= » £ Fw * * 
4 
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| While Maud was ſpeaking, We⸗ agitä- 


tion of her heart betrayed itſelf in her 


trembling voice her ſpirit gave way to 
the awful ſcene before her, and ſhe clung 


* 


* 


* ence, * . 
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for e to the brother tie had ſo 


lately i in a manner defied . And this,” 


cried Robert, (ſtamping indignantly) | 
«jg the work of a monſter ! who, ſanc- 
vx tioned by his church's privilege, 
ce tramples upon the good and brave 


« to thee, unhappy Maud.“ She preſ- 


fed his arm—it recalled his tendernef6— 


approached, had caught an old Monaſ- 


tery, which ſtood upon the ſcite of a 
Roman camp, the danger of its inha- 


bitants ſtruck him with added terror; But 


how could they be aſſiſted to whom 


could he conſign his wretched ſiſter 


And even were ſhe fafe, what could one 
man do amidit the inf 


flames, which caſt a bin | gleam upon, 


| his armour, and gave to Maud's palzat | 
| countenance an expreſſion * death-like 75 


horror. 
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Wild with the tumult of contrary ſen- 


ſations, he was haſtily proceeding, when 


the Empreſs, fully alive to her own dan- 
ger, urged the neceſſity of ſeeking ſome 
aſylum, as ſhe every moment expected 
to be ſeized by ſome of Stephen's troops, 
who were placed about the environs of 
Wincheſter, to prevent the attempts of 


© thoſe peaſants who might be deſperate 
enough to counteract their unworthy 


Biſhop's deſigns. Paſſing over the 
ſelfiſhneſs of her requeſt, Glouceſter re- 
ceded; and as the awful glare revealed 


much of the landſcape about them, he 


threw his eyes to every direction in 


which any rural habitations might | be 


diſcerned—b 
no hope with 


this examination brought 
„ and they were ready to 


ay back to the wood, as a laſt reſource, 


© although its noble oaks were by this time 
completely illuminated, 


Silent 


Dart Or: TORE" 4 


Silent then, and anxiouſly afraid of a 
diſcovery, Maud re-entered the wild 
| foreſt, from a lane leading to Wincheſter; 
and they had already retreated nearly 
beyond the influence of the fatal lames— - 
Even that horrid din of ſhrieks, execra- 
tions, and cracking timbers, which added 

to their miſeries, no longer poured upon | 
the midnight air. Something like a re- 
newed calm ſtole over their minds—when 
a faint blaze, as it ſtreamed between the | 
trees, awakened not ſo much fear as 
hope—Ir appeared to proceed from the 
_ extremity gf the wood, where it _— 
to the right and left. 


* 


Overcome by © variety of diſtreſs, 
Maud's agitated pace ſulMded, and ſhe 
ſunk . againſt a tree, whoſe extenſive 
branches intercepted the dropping of a 
penetrating rain, and in the moment of 
accumulated ſorrow ſhe felt a tranſtent 
remorſe D eep and myſteri rious were her 
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e reſpecting the: noble Ma- 
tilda—and to the undiſcovered frauds, - 


which had deprived that ſuffering maid, 


for a long and melancholy period, of a 
Felicity ſhe well deſerved, might be at- 


tributed a part of the Empreſs's preſent 
dejedion- But Robert, who was equally 


earneſt with herſelf to prevent the dan- 
ger of a purſuit, cheered her with the 
hope of ſpeedy relief, raiſed her in his 


arms, and with difficulty ſupported her 
to a rude gate, compoſed of ſhapeleſs 


roots, which opened upon an exten- 


ſive heathy part of the foreſt. 


Eager to 
d protec- 


realiſe her wiſhes for ſhelter 


tion, Maud exerted her utmoſt efforts to 


reach what Glouceſter ſuppoſed to be 


the Monaſtery bf Warewell—this ſuppo- 


fition was confirmed by Maud, who joy- 
fully eongratulated herſelf on the aſy- 


lum it would afford to diſtreſſed majeſty; 


not og "OY even in this N exi- 
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15 
gence of that cold ſelfiſn caution which 
pointed out a future hope of triumphant. 
recrimination. Eager to exchange the 
damp and dreary heath for thoſe reno- 
vating comforts 'ſhe knew were to be 
met with in a ſociety of whoſe attach- 
ment to her perſon and government ſhe 
had every reaſon to be aſſured, the Em- 
preſs gladly accompanied her tender ſup- 
porter to the gate of the Monaſtery, and 
cheerfully acceded to his propoſal of an- 
nouncing her title and unexpected de- 
poſition to the Holy Fathers hoſe re- 
ception of their perſecuted Princeſs, com- | 
pletely juſſ led her moſt W e x 
Pane . | e 
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Alarmed by the awful conflagration 
and fearful of its conſequence to them 
ſelves, the anxious brotherhood were 
engaged in ſolemnly deprecating the 

wr of Heaven, which Jo ſeverely tried 
their 
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| their countrymen; when ſoothed by the 
ſacred chaunt that now ſwelled in bold 
and ſonorous notes, now ſunk to a ſoft 
expreſſive ſtrain as they wound among 
an irregular wilderneſs which covered 
one ſide of Warewelt eminence, the 
weary wanderers felt a ſalutary revival 
of ſpirits, and Glouceſter congratulated 
himfelf that Maud would, in the preſent 
inſtance, be aſſured of temporary ſafety 
Reſpecting her protectors devotional 
employment, ſhe would not permit them 
to be interrupted, but waited within the 
hall till a grand but mournful chorus an- 
nounced the concluſion of their holy rites, 
and was preſently ſucceeded by a warm 
and pious benediction from. Father An- 
drews, who, approaching with the reſt 
of his brethren, as they flowly advanced 
from the chapel, which ſtood at a ſmall: 
+ * diſtance, beheld their liege Lady reſting; 
| on Earl Glouceſter s arm, without at- 
T0 n. 
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tendance - pale, fatigued, and viſibly de- 
preſſed. Deſirous to learn the cauſe of 
an appearance ſo unuſual, ſo foreboding 
to his ambitious wiſhes, and fo inimical 
to his boaſted loyalty, the terrified - - 
Father, after procuring his fugitive viſi- 
tors ſome neceſſary refreſhment, reſpect- 
fully entreated to know what had procured 
him an honor eee nn 
Maud ſighed—and was reluctant to 
acknowledge herſelf depoſed, baniſned, 
ſuperſeded - well knowing how little in- 
fluence a fallen, conquered Princeſs can 
retain over thoſe ſubjects, who, although 
uncommonly attached to their Sovereign, 
had felt the ſevere effects of unbounded 
deſpotiſm: yet conſcious that ſne muſt, 
with the privileges ſhe had loſt, give 
up a portion of that tyrannic dignity 
which had ſo much diſtinguiſhed the 
day of her power—as alſo from a con- 
e ſciouſneſs 
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ſciouſneſs of Father Andrews's impor- 
tance, the ci -· devant Empreſs, repreſ- 


ſing a tear of ungovernable pride, gave 
2 ſhort recapitulation of that day's. 


— eee ee run me ae, * Nr OO ESTI * 
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"Bs the unuſual ſeverity of Maud's 
reception, when ſhe appeared before 
her brother on the preceding day, was 
owing the tardineſs of her diſcovery 
reſpecting a ſubject ſo important as the 
ſudden attempt of Stephen's partizans _ 
to reinſtate him in the poſſeſſion of a 
ſelf-delegated government, and which 
carried additional honor, from the cer- 
 trainty that it originated in a quarter 
\. from whence ſhe deduced an  alffirance 
of protection Although every recent 


circumſtance had occurred to ſtrengthen OE 
- | ©» FORE RE ( her 
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her expectations of a permanenteſtabliſh- 
ment, yet ſne ſcrupled not to accept 
the Biſhop of Wincheſter's offer to ſup- 
port a throne, that, however ſhe might 
reject the idea, tottered beneath the 
weight of a * government. | 


Miſtaken woman! to ſtoop to fuck a 
degradation of principle, when the claim, 
which wanted not the ſanction of recti- 
tude to fix it, needed not the diſgrace 
of ſiniſter contrivances to ſecure its dig- 
nity—and Oh! how much more miſtaken 
did the event prove ber calculations to 
be—who, unſatisfied! with the evident 
advantages ſhe enjoyed, ſought the in- 
terference of an ambitious churchman, 
to whom ſhe had given a long and my- 
| ſterious audience, and whoſe fraternal 
relation to Stephen, and his legantine 
commiſſion, which the Pope had delega- 
ted to him, rendered them (ſo ſhe ima- 
gined) ſtill more permanent. Whatever 

was 
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.a meaning too inimical to Robert's noble 
ſentiments to be divulged, and the Em- 
preſs determined to keep the purpoſe of 
this negociation a profound fecret from 
her brother, till the effects of it ſhould 
Juſtify ſuch a cenſurable coalition. 5 


While "IR indulging the vague hope 
of a proſperous government, and form- 
ing ſchemes, which, while the ſucceſs of 
them would extend the certainty of fu- 
ture royalty to her youthful ſon Henry, 
_threatened the deſtruction of a ſtill potent 
enemy, it had been a matter of ſurpriſe 
to Glouceſter, that his ſiſter, with all the 
apparent ſelfiſhneſs of her conduct, ſhould 


perſiſt in continuing her abode at Win- 


cheſter, which was threatened with the 
effects of a cruel famine—but as her ob- 
ſtinacy in every light he could view it 


in, was reprehenfibly unconquerable, he 


ceaſed to remonſtrate where he could not 


con- i 


was the import of this audience, it bore 
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convince, and left her to the fabrication 
HE hex eee plots. < 
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. Surpriſed at the ſudden atomic 1 
by the man to whom ſhe had in ſome de- 
gree committed the guidance of her will, 
to the excluſion of her own ſincere and 
well tried brother, Maud trembled for 
the conſequence of her wretched impru- 
dence, and liſtened to the increaſing tu- 
mult which aſſailed her ears from the 
court of the Caſtle, with a terror that 
convulſed every limb nor could hardly 
credit the reality of her ſituation, when 
in deſpite of the rancorous Wincheſter, 
and the ſuggeſtion of her own agonized 
imagination, the interference of a friend 
and ſeveral coincident circumſtances 
| proved her preſent ſafety, during her dan- 
gerous retreat from a place in which ſhe 
had promiſed herſelf the moſt permanent 
honors. The defection of her treacherous 
auxiliary . became a painful ſubject, for 
felt 
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ſelf reproach, and ſhe freely condemned 
the ridiculous idea which had tempted 
her to truſt to an intereſted ſtranger, a 
| cauſe her own reaſon urged as injured 
by the very means ſhe had ſought to 
ſecure it—While, thus engaged, the 
ſight of her brother ſlowly wandering 
through the lonely receſſes ſo well cal- 
culated toinſpiremeditation, quickened 
her ſteps, and increaſed their trepida- 
tion, for human nature was inadequate. 
to the entire command of her ſpirits ; 
nor could they preſerve an exact equi- 
librium when added to the perturbation | 
they endured, was the ſurpriſe ſhe felt 
at a reception ſo cold, ſo ſevere, and ſo 
unexpected. Indeed that ſuperior pru- 
dence which condutted her in ſafety 
through a multitude, where her enemies 
were moſt predominant, failed at the _ 

very moment of its greateſt trial; and 
| Inſtead of appealing to Lord Robert's 
feelings in behalf of their reſpective ſitu- 
„ „ ation 
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ation, ſhe called to her aid ſuch paſſions 
only as were leaſt calculated to anfwer 


her purpoſe; and as if determined to 
defeat her own intention, arouſed by her 


cruel recolleQiona theme of everlaſt- 


ing regret. 


Of the particulars above recited, 


Maud related no more than was necel- 
ſary to the eſtabliſnment of her claim | 
to Father Andrew' s protection, and re- 
new in her brother's ſoul that current 
of fondneſs, which, for a ſeries of time, 
ſupplied to the widowed Empreſs an 
otherwiſe irreparable loſs in the death 


olf her huſband Charles, Emperor of | 
Germany, till $i with Geoffry ; 
of 11 e | 


| Beyildered by a ſucceſſion of expe- 
dients, which whirled rapidly through 
Earl Robert's mind for the deliverance - 


of his ſiſter, that generous Nobleman 
5 heeded 
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heeded not the Father's reſpectful en- 
treaties to retire for a few hoursAIt was 
already morning, over Wincheſter hung 
the rolling, vapors, which ſupplied by 
columns of lurid ſmoak, gave that part of 
the horizon a tremendous appearance. 
Diſguſted—ſhocked—almoſt frantic at a 
ſight the oriel window gave to his view 
in all its horrors, the Earl was leaving 
it with precipitation, when a clang of 
martial muſic ariſing from the valley 
which interpoſed between Wincheſter 
and his temporary refuge, alarmed even 
the intrepid Robert—He rapidly quit- - 
ted the oriel, and haſtening to the weſt- 
ern door, beheld the banners of his 
royal enemy ſtreaming between the 
trees, among which a body of troops 
was marching with ſteadineſs that be- 
ſpoke reſolution and a certainty” of 
e e 8 0 
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Io aſcertain the exact motive for this 
hoſtile manceuvre, was by no means dif- 
ficult.—Stephen's party had conquered, 


and their next object was the capture of 
Maud for ner ſafety Glouceſter trem- _ 


bled—and regardleſs of his own deſtiny, 


he entreated only for his ſiſter's ſake 


that Father Andrew would convey her 


to ſome ſecure aſylum. © They are at 


es hand, Maud,” he exclaimed—* Ste- 
e phen'spowerprevails—our friends are 
« puniſhed for their attachmentand 
ec you have no alternative but to accept 
« this good man's ſervices. Need I ſay, 


* Father, that to you the Majeſty of 


England ſues for pity and preſerva- 


« tion- nor will your fealty or perſon 


ee beat all endangered by covertly pro- 


tc tecting an unhappy Princeſs.” The 


ſuperior bowed, and eroſſing himſelf, 


promiſed in the name of his tutelar 


ſaint to pledge his life for her . 
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The Empreſs, unconquered even by 
the preſent exigence bluſhed indig- 
nantly at the fancied degradation, in 
being obliged to a ſubje& forthe exer- 
Ciſe of that humanity ſhe had fo often 
conſidered as totally beyond her royal 
ſituation either to need or accept. 
However, the Earl preſſed her ſpeedy 
acquieſcence, and ſhe preſented a re- 
luctant hand to her conduQtor, who 
ſilently led her through the lower offices 
of the Monaſtery, till they reached a 
door that communicated with the Sa- 
eriſty of the Chapel, where a few al- 
moſt expiring lamps ſcarcely twinkled 
before the luſtre of a brightening day— 
Here ſhe was left to her on uncom- 
fortable meditation; nor was the ſo- 
lemn gloom of a place of worſhip at all 
calculated to encourage the aſpiring 
thoughts that ſeemed to embody, if the 
expreſſion may be allowed, every grand 
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idea. The door of her ſanQtuary was 
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open, and the gothic magnificence of 
ſeveral ſtately monuments invited her 
attention, as they exhibited their mourn- 
ful trophies on each ſide of the Chapel. 
It was without the ſmalleſt intention of 
deriving conſolation from a view of thoſe 
proofs of ſuperſtition, or of tracing in 
their epitaphs the fond deſire of tranſ- 
mittipg to poſterity that there reſted 
the remains of a conquered nation's an- 
ceſtors, whoſe births and deaths moſt 
probably formed the only epocha of 
their exiſtence. Maud, who ſought no- 
' thing more by a careleſs inſpeQion than 
to cheat a few moments of anxiety, 
found herſelf irreſiſtibly impelled to. 
notice the heavy grandeur of one whoſe 
architecture appeared more modern 
than the others—It repreſented the 
figure of a woman. ſeated at its baſe, 
whoſe profile inimitably executed, was 
balf Hidden by a black veil Her elbow, 

reſted upon a projecting moulding 


% her 
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her eyes turned attentively towards the 
latin inſcription, and her other arm 
hung careleſsly by her ſide The ex- 
quiſiteneſs of the drapery—theſoft.and 
rich though pale tint of the poliſhed 
cheek—the well imitated flowing veil—- 


and the peculiar elegance of its atti- 


' tude, ſuſpended for an inſtant every 
faculty, and curioſity alone became 
predominant. | She advanced lightly 


as if conſcious of ſome indefinible im- 


pulſe which forbid the buſtle of un- 


' guarded enquiry, and almoſt. trem=- 


bled when the title of Bologne, with 


that of Anjou's beneath it, in capital let- 


ters, met her eye ſhe ſickened, and 
turned aſide for retroſpection was too 
buſy for her peace. — As to the caprice 
of her Father Henry, Maud had been 
obliged nominally to ſacrifice the dig- 


nity of an Empreſs Dowager, and ac- 


cept the Count of Anjou for a ſecond 


ne,. Although diſguſted by the im- 
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propriety and inſolence of her manners 
be ſoon became glad to renounce a 


dignity which coſt him ſo dear and 
Maud was at liberty to renew her claim 


to her former honors. But it was not 
merely the title of an ill treated conſort © 
that raiſed a diſagreeable ſenſation— 


He had been the friend and ſupporter 
of a decayed though illuſtrious family, 
whoſe property in England the Con- 
queror baſely alienated for the benefit 


of his Norman followers—and to the 


memory of a Count of this family, 
Anjou had built that ſuperb monu- 
ment. But this was a ſtory fabricated 
to conceal the real motive for raiſing - 

a ſplendid monument to the memory 


of a ſtranger.— Earl Glouceſter and 


Father Andrew would have given a 
more dreadful explanation of that un- 


_ - happy buſineſs, 
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Satisfied then, or rather mortified 
with an inſpection which changed 
without relieving her tumultous ideas, 
ſhe turned to quit the Chapel, when 
a ſudden ſhriek arreſted her ſtep 
and without daring to hft up her eyes, 
ſhe ſtood pale and almoſt motionleſs— 
apparently diveſted even of common 
fortitude—Too much terrified to diſtin- 
guiſhthe tone which was that of a female, 
{he could only conclude that the work 
of death was begun—nor could the ſuc- 
ceeding ſilence which the echo of a 

heavy door only interrupted, calm her 
tumultous ſuſpicions—ſtill ſhe ſtood in 
fearful expeRation, till convinced by 
the ſolemn ſtillneſs that her expecta- 
tions were groundleſs, ſhe juſt ventured 
to throw a look towards the altar, near 
which ſtood the fatal monument. Again 
it attracted her obſervation—She gazed 
till almoſt ſtiffened by ſurpriſe nnd 
however untinctured by the [uperis 15 


oo : 
? © 5 
FS £ 


$6 Days or YORE, 


of early ages, might have en claimed in 


the words of Shakeſpear, had that au- 
thor lived before her, © Can theſe things | 


be, and not o*ercome us like a ſum- 


* mer's cloud'—for. ſtrange to tell, the 
figure ſhe ſo much admired was miſſing— 


nothing remained but thoſe in baſs re- 


lief. Eager to aſcertain the deception, 


; and too much agitated for her uſual cau- 
tion, Maud, in a fort of breathleſs hor- 


ror, ruſhed towards the altar, and in her 
wild examination of the monumental 


inſcription, found ſufficient cauſe for 
_ - freſh aſtoniſhment, while ſhe read the 


following ſentence written as it ap- 
peared by a Roman ſtyle, death all 


overcome revenge. | | 


3 7 = — 3 : 
_ Days or von. 35 


In the Ewupreſs' 8 „ ſituation, 


any addition to her terrors was al- 
moſt inſupportable ; and the apparition 


of a ghaſtly. countenance within the 
| half=cloſed door of the Sacriſty might 
have proved nearly fatal, had not Fa- 


ther Andrew's voice relieved the accu- 


mulated agony of her mind. While in 


the cauſe of her ſudden fright ſhe re- 
cogniſed the Monk's faintly remem- 


bered features, and walking unſteadily 
forward met him, with a ſatisfaQion , 


which nothing but the alarm he bad 


„ 6 | given 


# =” 


236 , DAT WD CORE 


given could have created. His ſolemn 5 
though reſpeQful acceptance of a hand 
which ſhe now held out as if demanding 
ſupport, had nothing remarkable in it— 
but his eye evinced ſuch viſible traits 
of fear and ſorrow when ſhe aſked him 
if her ſafety. was enſured, that the un- 
happy Maud immediately conjectured 
that ſhe was to be delivered 85 to 


Stephen. 


'T be ſhriek ſhe had o recently 
beard—The figure which ſo myſte- 
riouſly vaniſhed — The inſcription, 
which though it puzzled the under- 
ſtanding was for reaſons too well known | 
to her, replete with horror, ſeemed to 
give additional anguiſh to her bofom.— 
* I ſee Father,” ſhe cried, «that my 
« deſtiny is decreed, and I have every 
© motive to urge me to deſpair, —*No 
royal Madam,” interrupted the Prieſt, 
as he plated her on a cheſt which held 

5 his 
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his veſtments, « you have no right to 


encourage ſuch horrible ſuggeſti- =» 
9 ons There 1s yet a chance for your 
* eſcape—It is true too true that my -  _ | 
Lord of Glouceſter is“ “ Sacri- 
© ficed—loſt—ſnatched, forever ſnatch- - | 
_ « ed from the wretched woman he has 
« ſo long protected Oh beloved of my 
heart, to whom can thy rn 
ve ſiſter now turn for redreſs and pity” — 
« To Him,” obſerved the rebuking 
Father, „who only can beſtow it 
Ceaſe then Lady my function com- : 
"0 mands me to urge thee to patience”— - | 
« Away Dotard,” exclaimed the paſ- : | 
ſionate ſufferer I know my fate Tis | 
« true this haughty ſpirit encourages 
« no weak ſuperſtitious ideas—but that 
* monument! and ſhe led his eye to 
the ſubjett of her late alarm; exhibited N 
but now a ſupernatural appearance — 
A female figure“ —an alluſion; hat 5 b 
Father Andrew ſtartled, as if imprefled _—_ 


by 


C 


by the ſame ſuſpicions as ſhe had fol- 
tered—* What figure gracious Prin- 
* ceſs What means my noble Dame. — 
Put as if eager to ſhun the conſequence 
of her interrogatory—< Time preſſes, 
« and you are under an error The 
« good. Earl yet lives (would I could 
« ſay in freedom}—although as the pri- 
« ſoner cf your mortal enemy—who 
*« can tell how long his exiſtence can be 
* aſcertained.” To hear of his cap- 5 
tivity gave but little relief to Maud, 
who conſidered herſelf as much in- 
jured by an event which deprived her of 
his actual ſervices, and in a degree 
nearly equal to that his death might 
in. 


: 17 chen of bitter regret evinced 
her reception of this cruel intelligence, 
and ſhe felt a ſort of antipathy to the 
announcer of it, while he waited in 
patient ſilence the event of its commu- 


nication 
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nication—till perceiving how averſe ſhe 8 
ſeemed to enter into a diſcuſſion of her 
ovn ſad ſituation, he ventured in a few 

words to tell her, „that immediate 
* after he had joined the gallant Earl, 1 
15 *® a party, the ſame he doubted not 1 
7 « which Glauceſter noticed, ruſhed © 

„ ſuddenly into the Hall and (but £1 
« not till he bad ſeverely. wounded. 1" , 
« ſeveral of his opponents) conveyed 
him,“ ſo the Father imagined, © back | | 
e to Wincheſter” “ And thus,” cried 
the irritated Lady, has my glorious 
% Robert been betrayed—but ſay—did 
« no one venture a worthleſs life in his = 
« defence !—not a ſoul-noble enough to 15 mM 
„ attempt the ſaving of England's _ 3 
« Guardian ! ”—< No, my liege Lady, 
« what could a few poor helpleſs Prieſts 1 
« do againſt a band of ſelect Knights— 1 

* « Beſides, our trade is peace our wea- | 

e pons prayers—and our ſhield” =—- 
= Cowardice—Ab, is it not fo—or it 
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© may be that you have combined with 
« your worthleſs Primate (who dreads 
«the aftive ſeverity of that virtue he 
« dares not imitate) in aiming at the 
« extinftion of ſo valiant a Warrior.“ 
Ws ls this illiberal taunt the ſubmiſſive 
Andrew replied nothing—while Maud 
with that ſpirit of acrimony which 
marked her general character, proudly 
demanded—* in what way the Sove- 
| « reign of England was to be diſpoſed 

Of,“ adding, is it at this Monaſtery 

*« ye are to put on the chains of a fan- 
« gvinary deſpot” — © It is neceſlary,” 

_ anſwered the Father, over whoſe pale 
cheek a faint tinge of indignation ho- 
vered, as expreſhve ofthe ſenſe he enter- 
tained of this unmerited treatment 

- « Tt is neceſſary to undeceive my royal 

„Dame, reſpedting her loyal ſubje&s' 
, ſentiments— Know then Madam, that 
« while you honor us with your abode 
under this ſacred roof, all the atten- 
3 = ym 


_ 


* 
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« tion, the ſubmiſſion, the homage an 
« earthly Prince can or ought to exact 
„independent with yet more ſacred 
« duties, ſhall be your's. Here you 
© may be ſafe, and although circum- 
« {tances which we muſt ever deplore, 
prevented any ſucceſsful attemps to- 
« wards Earl Robert's liberation, {till 
our fealty remains unimpeached— 
Suffer then your ſervant to recom- 
ce mend patience and reſignation to a 
« lot, which no human means can at 
« preſent alter, or improve.” He 
then entreated her to quit the cold and 
gloomy Sacriſty for an apartment which 
was appropriated to the purpoſe of re- 
ceiving female Pilgrims, and had for- 
merly been the refectory of a Convent 
whoſeruins as they encumbered a part 
of the garden belonging to the Mona- 
tery, exbibited an awful contraſt to the 
magnificence of that ſtately edifice.— 
Nahen as it were, the half ſub- 
dued 
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dued Maud paſſed Glently with bus con- 


ductor to a door that opened near the al- 
tar, and of courſe the monument again, 
became a ſubjettof mournful recollec- 
tion. Suddenly ſtopping, therefore, ſhe. 
gazed with a ſhuddering attention upon 
names which had formerly been, if not 
dear, yet painfully intereſting— The Fa- 
ther upon whom her agitation was not. 
toft, would have haſtened her from the 


ſpot, but with a look which expreſſed 
more than a ſenſe of her brother's misfor- 


tunes, ſhe aſked, if any of the deſcen- 


*dants of that Family were living, and 


« jf ſo, whether they reſided in the vici- 
« nity of Wincheſter ? « That Family,” 
repeated Father Andrew, in viſible 


confuſion, and paſſing on with a quicker: . 
ſtep -* pardon me Lady if I cannot an- 


« {wer your queftion”—* Methinks 


4. Father it is a plain one“ And 
4 reſpects, retorted he, with an ex- 


preſſive look, „the fate of Euſtace of 
| 0 Bologne's 


— 


* 


ts 
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=© Proud 


« Bologne*s deſcendants” 


„ Prieſt, I am anſwered,” laid the in- 
dignant Dame, while her accents more 


than her words expreſſed the bitterneſs 
of a ſelf-accuſing ſpicit. TEST: 


4 


Wearied with the ſtruggle between 
duty and refentment, her protector 


gladly conſigned his important charge 
to the care of a perſon delegated to re- 


ceive and entertain fuch as were recom-. 


mended by the Holy Fathers. Appriſed 


of her illuſtrious viſitor's rank, ſhe ap- 
plied her utmoſt efforts to the diſcharge 
of her hoſpitable intentions, which were 


accorded with ſo much defference and 


humility, thateven the haughty Empreſs 
receded, in fome degree, from her uſual 


ſtate, and was eaſily perſuaded to ac-- 


cept the refreſhment ſo neceſſary after 


ber late fatigue. For ſeveral days fol- 
lowing, the ſad events which had de- 
prived her of Ear] Gloucelter's —_ 
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council, the time e paſſedi in a ſtruggle be- 
tween mortified ambition, and an en- 
deavour to acquire recolleQion enough 
to form ſuch ſchemes as were beſt 
adapted to ber preſent circumſtances ; 
but bewildered by their variety and 
apparent impoſſibility, ſhe ſought relief 
from their perpetual occurrence in the 
performance of religious duties, and 
mixed occaſionally with thoſe itinerant 
Pilgrims, for whoſe accommodation 
ſervice was regularly performed at a 
decayed altar within the moſt ſheltered 
Part of the building, where, covered 
with a large veil that concealed both 
her form and features, ſhe ſometimes. 
obtained a partial interval of peace. 


Days OF YORE. 


 CUAP. 


PF 


DAYS OF YORE. 


CHAP, V. 


* 


D URING the Royal Fugitive's at- | 


tendance at matin ſervice, ſhe had 
noticed for ſeveral ſucceſſive mornings 


a Pilgrim, who, contrary to general 
praftice. continued her abode in St. 


Peter's ruins beyond the time pre- 


ſcribed to thatclaſs of i itinerants. Siſter. 


Martha alſo became ſomewhat diſ- 


turbed at a conduR ſo unprecedented, 


and reſolved if ſhe ſaw any more of her, 


to acquaint her with the rules which 


none but herſelf had infringed; and 
this reſolution ſhe communicated to 


VVL Maud, 


* or YORE-. 

Maud, who jealous of her own ſafety, 
began to repent of her late frequent 
appearance among ſo many ſtrangers, 
and determined to confine herſelf to an 
obſcure walk behind the building, when 
air and exerciſe were ſo neceſſary to 
her health. 


-In the enjoyment of this indulgence, 
the Empreſs compriſed all, the outward 
good her untoward fortune permitted— 
and as fpring was then advancing, ac- 
quired ſome ſatisfaction in beholding 
the ſweet, though irregular production 
of a ſpot, where the hardy evergreen, 
and the once cultured roſe, mixed with 
the wildeſt children of unimproved na- 
ture. Hereſhe meditated unreſtrained; 
and tempted by a mild and cheerful ſun, 

prolonged her morning walk beyond 
the uſual time—when looking towards 
the veſtiges of a noble avenue which 
formerly led through this deſert ſpot 

to 
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8 to St. Peter's, ſhe diſcerned a figure | 
t paſſing among the ancient oaks—and & | 
, ſuddenly, as if intending to purſue her, — 
n it ſeemed to advance haſtily. Terrified „ 
N at ſhe knew not what, Maud retreated, | 
o but on turning her head ſomewhat fear 

fully, ſhe beheld the unknown Pilgtm 

almoſt at her fide. A fudden impulſe _ 63 
> of fear operated powerfully on the trem. 
d WU bling Lady, and diſabled her from e. 
— caping this dreaded object, who catching, 
— ber hand, in a low voice ſaid “ Fear 
g <« nothing, but follow me” — « And 
n e who,” cried Maud, recovering in a 1 
n confuſed tone the power of articula-' \ 
h tion“ Who art thou who, for what _ | 
- « purpoſe I know not, watches? nn 8 5 4 3 
„ Silence, or you are ruined—I ama | © 
n, « friend, and” ——Theſe words were 
d dreadfully interrupted by the cry f . 1 
Is Long live King Stephen — Down wih | 
h © the uſurping Maud and her followers - 1 
ot In che fame moment the Pigrimthroving _ 
o back = 
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back a large hat, exclaimed “ Behold 
<« your error!“ - She did—for in the 
_ diſguiſe of a Pilgrim, Earl Glouceſter 


ſtood before her My brother! — 


My devoted ſiſter! !” were the only 
. words exchanged by the diſtreſſed pair 
during the moment of ſurpriſe ; but 


E sxl Robert, alive to the ſenſe of im- 


pending danger, and too well under- 


ſtanding the meaning of what they had 
juſt heard, pointed to the gate which 


opened upon an unfrequented wild, and 
drawing her with his other hand — 


« Now—Now ”"—he cried—* this mi- 
er nute, perhaps one inſtant only occurs 
« between death and freedom With 


me alone can my ſiſter leave the con- 


« vent and yonder path is all of Eng- 


* Jand's vaſt inheritance, the only ſpot 
61 chat offers a e. of ſafety, 


A e of the fearful e c 
tion that ee the ill-fated Maud, 
| ; left 
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left her no power to urge the depend f 
ance ſhe bad on Father Andrew; and 


once more theſe forlorn fugitives were 


indebted to the obſcurity of a tangled 


cople for prote Aion, till the ſearch 


which Glouceſter rightly judged was | 


making for his ſiſter, ſhould be at an 
end—and during this painful interval, 


he briefly mentioned the incidents which 


had occured ſince their recent ſepara- 
tion, namely, that in conſequence of 
his being ſeized by Stephen's party, he 
vas conveyed to the Biſhop's palace at 
Wincheſter, where he was to wait in 


ſtrict confinement the arrival of the 


| Biſhop of Wincheſter, his ſucceſsful 
conqueror—* It is a fact, my ſiſter,” 
continued he, © that I had no reaſon to 
ec complain of the Biſhop's reception, 

« whoarrivedon the following morning, 
* but to his propoſals his opinion of 
your brother—lI had nothing to offer 
but my {ſincere contempt and imme- 
vol. I, E =. diate 


\ 
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3 diate refuſal—Yes, Maud, he Sat 
« to mention your relignation of a claim 
* ſo long defended, as a prelude to my 
de liberation How could the daſtard 
« judge ſo falſely of Glouceſter's prin- 
e ciples How little is he acquainted 
es with the heart of one thatdeteſts every 
* view ofprivate intereſt, while engaged 
e to promote that of a friend.“ Maud 


ſhuddered- the ſentiment was noble 


but her heart encouraged none ſo ami- 
able. « Convinced,” ſaid the Earl, «of 
cc his miſtake, Wincheſter, who I muſt 
e Own poſſeſſes mild and lenient, per- 
cc haps 1 ſhould ſay, plauſible manners, 
„% gave no arbitrary proof of reſent- 
« ment, but contented himſelf with af- 
« ſigning to me an apartment little in- 
« ferior to his own; and with very 
c« great difficulty I obtained my liberty 
« by the means of a chamberlain, who 
« provided me with this diſguiſe. You 
«© may wonder at my caution in at- 
cc tending 


„„ | . | 
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| * 
« tending divine ſervice as a ſtranger, 


« but the danger of a diſcovery was 


too great for me to take ſuch a method 
« of proving the prieſt's allegiance, 


r which, if corrupted, muſt occaſion our 


« deſtrution—lIt is plain by the diſ- 


te turbance which yet prevails in your 
ce aſylum, that Father Andrew has either 


** betrayed his truſt, or ſome _ one of 


> 


the order.” 8957 . 

Maud clearly agreed to this deciſion, 
which proved erroneous, as the cauſe of 
the tumult originated in a ſuſpicion that 
ſne was protected at the Monaſtery; 


and failed not to acqua int the Earl with 


the Prieſt's ſuſpicious behaviour, as ſhe | 
unjuſtly termed it—Her ſpirited remon- 


ftrance, and the extraordinary diſap- 


pearance of the figure, which on a 


diſtant view ſhe had ſuppoſed to be 
ſculptured marble—* Deſcribe this 


cc figure, my ſiſter”*—She did—its fitua- 
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tion, the drapery 1 it was ſurrounded by, 


its melancholy and expreſſive counte- 


nance—above all, ſhe was particular as 


to the monument before which it knelt. 


—— Monument,” exclaimed Robert— 
Maud, that figure — Yes — the 
cc time—I ſhudder——But hark! the 
cc troops are retreating—yonder, Maud— 
« canſt thou bear the ſoul-ſickening 
„ ſight>yonder ſtreams the ſtandard of 
« our mortal enem' —its vivid colours 
6e glitter in the declining ſun'—* Our 


c enemy, cried ihe, AY, Glouceſter, 
ce the bitter enemy of thy ſiſter””—<© And 
cc yet he is generous, forbearing,” ob- 


ſerved Robert Alas, wert not Maud 
cc his ſiſter, would Glouceſter ſet his face 
againſt a man like Stephen? — Enough, 
« ſir ſince that ſiſter's claims are in- 
« ſufficient to inſpire a hatred for the 
« uſurper of them, ſhe has great reaſon 
te to ſuſpect the attachment of a brother 


ho c. can avow ſuch principles.” 
1 What — 
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N What-this to me 25 returned the 
Farl, with a frown ſo indignant, fo awful 
and ſevere, as might have daunted even 
the ſoul of chivalry To me doſt thou 


„ addreſs a ſpeech fo baſe! — 1 tell 
ce thee, Maud, ſince Earl Robert's actions 


« fail to expreſs the impulſe of his heart, 


thou wouldeſt do well to take thy cauſe 
from the hands of one fo dangerous. 


Think not io meanly of thine inſulted 
Knight, that he cannot diſtinguiſh be- 
ce tween general excellences and parti- 


« cular prejudices—nor imagine, be- 
« cauſe J have taken up arms to oppoſe. 


t thoſe prejudices, that I would degrade 


© one laudable propenſity even of an 
c enemy ; nay more, ſuch is my opinion 
«of the Uſurper's power and Uiſpoſt- 


0 tion, that if 7bou and thy ſon Henry 
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«were out of the queſtion, Glouceſter 


c would never more wield a ſword 
ki againſt him.“ 
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her emotions at a declaration ſo unex- 
| pected. On him, to whom ſhe had looked 
for the eſtabliſhment of her youthful 
+ Henry's right, reſted all her hope of 
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The Bmpredl could ſcarcely conceal 


preſent aſſiſtance and future redreſs ; and 


although he would ſometimes touch on 


the equality deduced from heriditary 
deſcent on the one fide, and ſuperior 


abilities on the other, yet the conſtant 


activity he difcovered in her behalf, al- 
lowed no room for ſuſpicion However, 


this was not a time for the ſpirit of con- 


tention to exert itſelf danger in every 
horrid form preſented itſelf, ſhould Glou- 
ceſter forſake her. | 


Without an aſylum in the nation ſhe 


had ſo recently and arbitrarily governed, 


to whom was ſhe now to turn? The 


helpleſs heir of royalty too, was left with 


| perſons · on whom ſne could not depend. 
Maud therefore loſt no time in z concilia- 
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ting the reſentment ſhe ſo cruelly raiſed. 
Burt although the generoſity of her fra- 
ternal opponent's temper encouraged a 
reliance upon the ſueceſs of her advances, 


the taſk was difficult, for ſhe was to con- * 


tend with a haughtineſs ſomewhat allied 
to her own—but his was the effect of 
noble feelings, irritated in the very mo- 
ment when his own ſafety, his own life 
were regarded as trifling, while put in 


competition with her's and the darling 
Henry's. The ſucceſs of an appeal to 
his paſſions ſhe had heretofore tried but 
her preſent offence admitted of no ſuch 


reference. To his reafon, his judgment, 


then ſhe addreſſed herſelf; but a lower- 
ing hemiſphere did more in her favor. 


than all her ſubtilty could effect. The 
ſun was ſunk in watery miſts, leaving 


part of a halo above the horizon. They 
were (for ſo Ear! Robert imagined). 


ſome miles diſtant from town or vil- 
lage—Interrupting, therefore, his ſiſter's 


EP labored. 
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labored apology, he filently conducted 
her along a path which led towards Glou- 
ceſterſnire; for his only hope was in an 
eſcape to the city which gave him his 
* title. With infinite fatigue, and no little 
hazard, the proſcribed itinerants reached 
a ſmall hamlet on the confines of Hants, 
where the ſcantineſs of their fare was well 
ſupplied by a coarſe, but kind hoſpita- 
| lity; and the diſguiſe of a Pilgrim which 
her brother obtained of their peaſant 
landlord, who was juſt returned from 
doing penance at a famous ſhrine, near 
Frant, in Suſſex, effectually concealed 
the Empreſs's majeſtic form—and after 
a few hours ſtay, they departed for An- 
dover. 


* 
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CHAP. VI. 


Exnavsr ED from a variety of 
cauſes, and ſcarcely able to ſuſtain the 
agonies ſhe endured, Maud felt great re- 
lief from a diſtant view of the town they 
were ſeeking; and ſupported by her 
only friend, ſhe painted to herſelf the 
_ tranquillity of a ſituation undiſturbed by 
the cruel alarms of the paſt days But 
ever alive to any appearance of danger; 
Glouceſter was cautious ofexciting curio- 
fity, which even their habits, as Pil- 


grims, might not totally ſuppreſs — and 
while he was. inwardly: debating upon 
D 57 i! 
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the ſafeſt method to be purſued, 15 diſ- 
covered a houfe of call appropriated to 
the uſe of way-fariag travellers, the out- 


fide of which though plain, was per- 
fectly neat and clean. 


Earl Robert, juſtly dreading the con- 


ſequence of mixing with the higher or- 
ders of ſociety, cautiouſly entered, and 


was agreeably ſurpriſed to meet a cor- 
reſponding neatneſs within. The ſim- 
ple dame, Who preſided as landlady, i im- 
mediately conducted ber gueſts (for 


Maud had joined her brother) toa little 


room above that, ſet apart for caſual 
viſitors ; and without waiting for orders, 
ſpread a homeſpun cloth upon her gloſſy 
wainſcot table, where cheeſe, nuts, 
brown bread, and a few preſerved ap- 
_ ples, made a taſteful variety, while a 
Jug of beer completed the frugal cheer. 
« Thee art much diſordered,” cried the 


f hoſpitable creature, as ſhe eyed her un- 


* „ known 
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known gueſt chere is à ſoft couch, 


e and the ruſhes are quite dry I warrant 


them keep it on purpoſe for Pil- 
« orims.” Maud, to whom this kind- 


neſs was addreſſed, juſt moved her head 


in thankfulneſs, and Editha departed ; 
ſomewhat diſpleaſed at the coolneſs with. 


which her civility had been received. 


Unable to taſte the humble viands, 


the Empreſs retired to her well-recom- 
mended couch; while Glouceſter, agree- 


ably to thoſe times, was quite contented 


with a lodging upon the oaken floor 


and lulled by the dead ſilence that ſoon 


fucceeded, ſunk into a profound repoſe. 


Not ſo his agitated ſiſter all ſhe had 


endured through an eventful life the 


plans ſo often defeated the ſchemes ſo 


generally oppoſed—and the hopes ant 


wiſhes ſhe ſo vainly indulged, were then 
recollected merely to give pain. But 
from theſe meditations the was effec- - 


a * 
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rually rouſed by a ſudden demand at the 
outward door for - admittance — She 

| " liſtened—the demand was repeated; and 

a ſlight bolt, which in thoſe days of tu- 

mult happened to be drawn, gave way 
with a ſtroke, when ſhe plainly diſtin- 
P, guiſhed the claſh - of arms, and ſeveral 


rough voices clamorous for beer. 


Editha was already ſtirring, and 
buſtled to ſerve her uncivil gueſts, who 
hearing ſhe was a lone woman, ſeemed 
very inclinable to take advantage of her 
defenceleſs ſituation, and a lound ſhriek 
from the terrified dame ſtruck Glouceſter 
with a momentary idea of his fiſter's 
danger Starting, therefore, from his 
humble bed, he ſtood for a moment un- 
able to develope the cauſe of this diſ-. 
turbance, till Maud (whoſe attitude of 
liſtening terror, as ſhe leaned againſt the 
chamber door, now caught his recover- 
ing ſenſe) eber wand, him to ſilence, 

7 and 


„„ | | 
DAYS OF YORE, 61 

5 4 | 8 : i 1 74 | 
and a few minutes explained the motive 


> 


for her caution in the appearance of 
Editha, who entered to entreat they 
would permit her to ſtop in that room, 
till the ruffians below had left her houſe, 
who were boaſting of the great reward 
they ſhould receive when they had taken 
the Empreſs, of whom they were 5 in | 
purſuit—** And, Oh! Bleſſed Virgin, 
ſhe added, interrupting herſelf - they  - * 
« are coming. up ſtairs—what can three 
« helpleſs dames do againſt ſuch a num- 
« ber of rebels.” Rebels] re- 
peated Maud, echoing back a word 
which told her that in Editha ſhe beheld 
one friend to her cauſe “ Ay, rebels, 
« Pilgrim ; we had no ſuch doings in 
Poor Editha had no further opportunity 
of explaining her loyal principles, as the 
appearance of ſeveral ſoldiers that ſtood 
attentively gazing at the door, com- 
pletely arreſted any further communiea- 
tion—nor did theſe unwelcome viſitors 
| appear 


A 4 
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appear to notice any, one but Maud, 
t who in the deepeſt confuſion turned her 

= face to- the window, although without 
= the ſmalleſt hope of an eſcape. 


3 This was indeed a moment pregnant 

/ with danger; and ſhe already ſeemed to 

+ ſhrink from the ferocious gripe of her 
= * purſuers, when Earl Robert, (whoſe 
© - heart almoſt burſting with indignation, 
= 7 and a ſenſe of degraded dignity, 1 in thus 

ſhiclding himſelf under a woman's ſim- | 
_ = = ple attire) commanded his perturbed 
= jj  fpirit fo far, as to entreat the men to 
i leave a room ſet apart for the uſe of fe- 
male Pilgrims. — % Pilgrims,” retorted 
one of the ſoldiers — © and yonder ſtands 
« 2; Pilgrim too I warrant — Come, my 

4 holy dame, be pleaſed to give us a 

«. Gght of your pious countenance — See 
© Geoffry,” as he audaciouſly ſeized 
the trembling Maud — © here is a Pil- 
1 n who, if ſhe could walk bare- 

| foot 
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8 foot from England to Jeruſalem, 5 
could never make amends for her 
treatment of our noble Stephen. 8 if 
« And Here, cried the irritated Glou- 5 | 3 , 
ceſter, throwing aſide his diſguiſe, 
« ſtands the brother of that inſulted be 9 
« Soyerign, ready to avenge her cauſe.” T_ 
Theſe words were accompanied by a "8 
correſpondent action, for with incredi- : 
ble force he hurled the aſtoniſhed fel- 
low fo violently againſt his two com- 

panions, who had not left the door, 

that they were thrown ſrom their equi 

librium, and fell from the unequal and 
rugged ſteps without the poſſibility of 

recovering their footing; and Earl 
Robert immediately barricaded the en- 

trance with what goods the place afſ- 
forded, while he held a ſhort conſul- 
tation with Maud as to what method 
they could take to avoid the villains, who 

to their natural ferocity added: the po- 1 
on of the beverage they: had ſwal - = } 
lowed 1M 
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lowed — « Were yeu but ſaſe, my un- 
happy ſiſter, ſaid the generous Ro- 
bert, „I would defy a hoſt of Stephen's 


ce partizans but your danger unnerves 
e my arm; as the moment of my own 


60 deliverance, might prove. Four laſting 
ENS . 


Maud felt the force of this obſerva- 


tionIlt was in character with the whole 


tenor of his conduct towards her; and 


| ſhe was about to anſwer, when the ſud- 


FY 


den departure of their enemies, who 
one and all quitted the houſe, called 


her thoughts into their uſual channel; 


and the poſſibility of her eſcape filled 


her ſelfiſh heart with a rapturous delight 
« They are gone, my Lord,“ ſhe cried, 

« and we are once more at liberty.” 
Glouceſter, who could ſcarcely credit the 


certainty of this extraordinary retreat, 


was obſerving their precipitate motions. 


om. the window, when his ears were 
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ſtruck with the ſound of a trumpet, and 
his heart with the too probable opinion 
that the ſoldiers alſo had heard this mar- 
tial announciation of ſome troops ad- 
vancing towards Andover ; and that con- 
vinced of the quality of Editha's female 
gueſt, they were haſtening to inform the 
commanding officer of this important 
diſcoveryHis own fate was in equal 
ſuſpenſe; and he felt a momentary ſenſe 
of the imprudence which had thus laid 
him open to ſo much danger. The 
trumpet had now ceaſed, and a melan- 
choly ſilence prevailed, which even 
Editha (whoſe reverence for her diſtin- * 
guiſhed companions, and the terror ſhe _ 
yet felt, was extremely predominant). _ 
had no inclination to diſturb—And the 
Empreſs, who in Earl Robert's dejected 
notice of her joyful apoſtrophe, ſaw K 
the diſappointment of her own wiſhes, _ 


| ſtood gloomily reclining againſt an arched 


ſupporter of the ceiling, when the ſound 
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| of horſes neighing at a diſtance, again 
3 interrupted the portentous ſtillneſs. As 

| if impreſſed with an idea of immediate 
q deſtruction, Glouceſter ſuddenly caught 
= his ſiſter's arm—dropped ſome money - 
into the hand of Editha—and with ex- 
treme precipitation deſcended the ſtairs ; 
his Pilgrim's garb which he had again 
aſſumed, hanging looſely about him.” 


Unable to oppoſe what: yet ſhe could 
not vnderſtand, the Empreſs once more 
__ found herſelf in a eloſe lane, which ran 
5 in an oppoſite direction to Andover ; 
= and ſhe had paſſed more than a mile, when 
1 | the ſound of carriage wheels, grinding 
2| along the deep and miry ruts, again 
alarmed her; and as they approached 5 
ſhe experienced a freſh acceſſion of her 
former fears. To avoid the narrow road 
they were in, ſeemed then impoſſible ; 
and to go forward was actually dange- 
us, if e vehicle, which ſlowly ap- 
proached, 
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proached, ſhould be too wide to permit 
a paſſage by it; and to add to their ap- 
prehenſions, the tremendous. trumpet 


again ſounded terribly in their ears. By 


this time ſeveral horſemen were in ſight, 


precęeding fome people who carried 
torches, which; notwithſtanding day light 


was flowly advancing, was neceſſary in 
the dreary lane—Glouceſter now diſ- 
covered all the pomp of a funeral caval- 
cade; and as the lights gleamed upon 


the countenance of an attending prieſt, 
he diſcerned the features of his late con- 
feſſor, who was ſent for to Andover to 

accompany ſome prieſts of his order to 
| Glouceſter cathedral, to ſee depoſited 


the remains of an ancient Knight of that 
city. 


Forgetful of his diſguiſe, Earl Robert 


pronounced the name of Anſelm. The 


everend Father gazed at the ſuppoſed . 


Pitg rim. ho conſcious of his error, haſtily... 
%” 
whiſp per ed, 
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| | . whifpered, © I am Earl of Glouceſter. 
f e Dare you truſt your companions with WM. 
Al : te that name? The good Father imme- — 
= diately alighted, ſtopped the proceſſion, 
"0 and heard in a few words the exigence . 
bine. He chen 
communed with his friends, who, at the 
mention of Maud's danger, added to hints 
of her vicinity to them, declared unani- 
mouſly their attachment to her cauſe. 


Delighted at gaining a point ſo eſſen- 
tial to the Earl, Father Anſelm can- 
didly aſked their aſſiſtance — explained 
the ſituation of their dethroned miſtreſs — 
and informed them that the troops which 
were almoſt within ſight, were deputed to 
force her into Stephen's power Say,” 
anſwered the prior of Andover, © only 
« name the nature of that ſervice you 
45 expect from us“ — © To fave my 


« fiſter?” anſwered Earl Robert, who 


that inſtant We W to the E | 
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No homage now my friends have 


« thought of a ſcheme Von bier—if— _ 
<« but can you—ſpeak, Maud—can you 


« io far overcome the repugnance? 


cee underſtand, my brother—yes—ſhut 
up with the remains of a fellow mortal, 
« Tam content to wait till this cloud is 
« diſſipated.” —* Be it ſo then, replied 
Anſelm, who aa a courage which 
aroſe from deſpair This way, my royal 
« Miſtreſs” - Haſten,” cried Glou- 


ceſter—*<* ſee, they are at hand So 


ſaying, he ſeated her within the carriage, 


and Maud beheld herſelf the companion 
of death hile her brother, throwing 


aſide his Pilgrim's dreſs, and ſeizing a 


croſs from one of the prieſts, mixed with 


the proceſſion, which again reſumed its 


| ſlow and ſteady pace. To the earneſt in- 


quiries of the commanding officer whe- 


ther they had paſſed our fortunate emi- 
grants, ſuch anſwers were given as 
tended 
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tended to aſſure him they had not taken 
that road—and the funeral proceeded 


without any further interruption. 


To Earl Robert it now appeared, that 


the men who had left Editha's cabin, 


were either in their intoxicated ſtate ſo 


intimidated by the reception their com- 


rade had met with from him, or elſe were 
willing to claim the reward held out to 
thoſe who ſhould it diſcover the pro- 


ſcribed Empreſs—Be that as it would, 


tne event was ſingularly providential 
and he began to conceive a hope they 
ſhould reach Glouceſter in ſafery, where 


his ſiſter might again be enabled to enjoy 


the advantages and honors annexed to 


ſovereign greatneſs. 


They had now reached a part of Salis- 

_ bury Plain, over which they were to 

croſs in their way to the Devizes, where 

father Anſelm thought he might venture 
| 1 5 to 


_ 4 * 


DAYS OF OR E. 71 


to releaſe his noble priſoner, whoſe ſitua- 
tion gave him much uneaſineſs; for ſhe 


could receive no refreſhment with ſuch 
a ſcene before her as a body ſwathed and 
covered with ſuch compolitions as are 
uſed in embalming. It was far beyond 
the cloſe of that evening, when the heart 
of Maud was cheered by the ſound. of a 
convent bell ; and in a few minutes after, 

as the carriage rumbled over a rough 


pavement, ſhe imagined herſelf within 


the precincts of an aſylum for that night 
in this ſhe was right—Glouceſter flew to 
releaſe her no queſtions were aſked, but 
every relief was adminiſtered which 
ſuited her wants, or tended to remove 
the gloom her long and dreary confine- 
ment mga Prone 


It was early on the following morning, 


that, attended by her faithful ſupporter 
ſhe left her royal friends; and in the habit 
of a country peaſant began another pere- 


„ | grination 
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3 The diſguiſe they had of 
| ſumed, and the intricate. ways they choſe, 
ſoon chaſed every apprehenſion of a pur- : 
ſuit ; and the ſucceſsful itinerants beheld 
the ſpires of Glouceſter riſing to their 
view, with extatic pleaſure. The arri- 
val of their beloved Lord was received 

with inexpreſſible ſatisfaction by all ranks 


+ of people but while gratitude and love 


ſpoke in every addreſs to their friend 


- and patron, the Empreſs met only with 


a cool and formal reception, which it 
was her intereſt to pl over; and ſhe 
reſted for a few weeks in all that tran- 
- quillity which often ſucceeds tumult, 
although not without ſometimes advert- 
ing to the precariouſneſs of her cauſe. 
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CHAP. VII. 


P RIOR to thoſe events, which had 


given to the character of Maud a ſhade 
of duplicity and* error, ſhe had con- 
trafted a fincere friendſhip for Lady 
de Warrenne, whoſe ſimplicity of life 


and manners would have credited the 


preſent times. Her lord's father had 
been an aQtive inſtrument in the de- 


ſigns of William the Conqueror, and 
his name is recorded in biſtory as 


united with many others, equally illuſ- 


trious— But the marriage of the Em- 
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preſs to her preſent conſort, had inter- 
rupted an amity ſo pleaſant to both 
parties; for Lady de Warrenne, whoſe 
-gentleneſs could ill brook the daily 
bickerings which diſtinguiſhed the firſt 
month of Maud's ſecond marriage, 
and deprived of her own lord, with 
whom ſhe had conſtantly poſſeſſed the 
calmneſs of uninterrupted friendſhip, 
- quitted the Court, and for many years 
occupied a beautiful retreat, near 
Huntley, in Glouceſterſhire—where the 
ſanQity of her manners, her unoffend- 
ing-temper, and the ſuavity of her diſ- 
poſition, were every where ſpoken of. 
as ſubjeQs of the higheſt praiſe. 


Earl Robert made his immediate re- 
queſt to this lady for her company at 
the Caſtle; and ſoon after had the feli- 

city of procuring to his ſiſter, the ſo- 
ciety of a woman, whoſe amiable quali- 


ties were endeared even to the cold and 
| _ 
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ſelfiſh heart of a Maud. Yet, Hawk | 
firm in her dependance upon her long 
tried friend, there were circumſtances 


in her own conduct which ſhe always 


dreaded to bring to the teſt of blame- 
leſs integrity; and perhaps to this 
forced retention, might be, in ſome de- 
gree owing the ferocity of her temper— 


but her pride was both hereditary and 


acquired. 


To the extreme privacy in which this 
lady lived, might be imputed her igno- 
rance of her friend's unpopularity— 
That her claims were. legal ſhe well 
knew; as alſo, that ſhe had for ſome 


time aſſumed the reins of government, 
till Stephen ſuperſeded thoſe claims. 


Of his talents ſhe had been lightly in- 
formed; but of his Queen's charaQter 
the nation ſpoke ſo warmly, that Lady 
de Warrenne could not deny her belief 


ol aſſeverations ſo zealouſly ſupported. 


1 | On 


f 
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On this ſubjett the generous woman, 
(who neverdenied to virtue its deſerved 
need) was once unuſually eloquent — 
« The world, madam,” ſhe cried, “gives 
« that amiable Princeſs credit for the 
« moſt refined and perſect qualities, 
« without any of theſe troubleſome 
« notions which too generally attach to 


the poſſeſſors of high rank—She is , _ 
5 peaceful, 


religious, and unambiti- 
« ous— Her perſon was reckoned beau- 


ce tiful, and her expectations humble.“ 


—Vour praiſes are animated, Lady de 
« Warrenne, and ſomewhat ill-timed,” 
replied Maud, whoſe acrimonious coun- 
tenance gave a bitter meaning to her 


words. 
replied the aſtoniſhed gueſt 


« I do no more than juſtice,” 


cc Juſ- 


ce tice to a uſurper ! To one who aims 
« to fill that throne your once eſteemed 
« Maud poſſeſſed ! — Oh, well may I'— 


Here ſhe fell into an agony of tears— 
" Well 
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* well may the wretched Queen of a 
te rebellious people be rejected by them, 
« when the friend of her early years can 
« thus deſert her intereſt.” — © And on 


« what inſtance do you ground an aſſer- 


« tionſo unjuſt,” aſked the amazed Lady 
de Warrenne—* Whathas the praiſes of 

e an innocent enemy to do with Maud's 
« intereſt? If Stephen's ambition has 
© embroiled a kingdom which is ano- 
« thers lawful right, in what has his 


«. blameleſs partner offended —and how 


© can his crimes arrargn her virtues?“ 


« Periſh, ſuch virtues;”” exclaimed the 
furious Empreſs. —* Periſh the poſſeſ- 


for of them May her days be imbit- 
«tered with ſorrow, diſappointment, 
and guilt - May ſhe feel as I do, the 
0 miſery of a parent, who ſees her dar- 


„ling ſon in danger of loſing his 


« rightful inheritance—May her be- 
© loved Euſtace be deprived. of his pre- 
88 ebe, 
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FF ſumptuous hope, by the deſtruction * 
« of him who now ſupports it—May 
« her once boaſted beauty”—*Maud, 
js it from thee, the deſcendant of our 
« worſhipped Henry, from whom theſe 
« jnveQtives come! Do I under- 
« ſtand aright—Can theloſs of a crown, 
5 the deprivation of any earthly good, 
give birth to ſuch a ſpirit of revenge? 
No — ſome cauſe, pregnant with 
« greater evils, produces theſe heavy 
. * curſes. I am your friend, a partner 
: your griefs; but'——Here the 
Counteſs aſſumed an awful dignity— 
« am not the abettor of ſuch unfeigned 
« violence—If Stephen's Queen“ — 
| 3 inflerupted the unconquered 


wa Countels, not all yr | og 32 0 
cc have ever racked a guilty boſom, 
gan atone for the evils that perni- 


* 


„ cibus-ſmiling miſchief has wrought. 


+ 
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cc My heart floats in ſorrow, when 1 


« think——But no more af ſorrow, 


« revenge in future ſhall ſtrengthen the 


« energies of a ſoul, alive to the ſenſe 


: of injuries ſo exquiſite.“ 


With all that prudence, by which. 
her actions were guided, Lady de 
Warrenne judged any further oppoſi- 


tion uſeleſs, perhaps dangerous. She 


law and piried the efferveſcence of paſ- 
ſions that threatened by ſuch indul- 
gence, the ruin of her, on whagn they 


preyed. Little could her blameleſs. 
mind encourage any idea of the motive 


which had deranged her royal miſ- 


treſs— Much ſhe had heard of the mi- 
ſeries that followed the Count of An- 
jou's marriage with Maud ; of whoſe 


ſentiments ſhe was fully poſſeſſed, ſo far 


as related to her repugnance to an. 
engagement, whickSher father, the 


1 


firſt 


N 


% 
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* 


firſt Henry, ſo violently the; ; 
and for her maternal tenderneſs, ſhe 
could readily allow. 


Of the youthful Henry, every good 

was propheſy'd; who at this period 
was beyond the reach of his mother's 
enemies, and placed with his father, in 
Normandy. No wonder, then, that 
affe ctionate boſom ſhould throb for the 
fate of a beloved heir But,“ argued 
the gentle dame“ although much may 
< be granted to an indignant ſpirit, 
cc thoſe curſes, that whirlwind of rage, 
« muſt have a latent ſtimulation.” 


During this mental deciſion, the 
Empreſs, overcome by her ſhocking 
exertions, ſunk languidly on a couch. 
The ſpirit of declamation was evapo- 
rated, and ſhe received in tearful fi- 
lence the tender ſervices of the woman 
ſhe had almoſt inſulted — Reflection 

Es . too, 


£24 
* to 


— 


too, ſtrengthened by her uſual ſubtilty, 


added new ſtings to the poignancy of 
ſolf-comtemnation; The deareſt ſecret 


of her ſoul had been nearly expoled— - 
She had betrayed a weakneſs ſo con- 


trary to every principle by which Lady 
de Warrenne was actuated, that her 
proud heart became more humiliated 
in the idea of her dignity being lefſened 
in her eſtimation, than the , occaſion 
could warrant in the eye of an inaceu- 
rate oblerver ; and the lool, ſhe ven- 
tured towards her companion was tine- 
tured with conſcious ſhame — nay, ſo 
pointed was its effeR, that it confirmed 
the ſuſpicions her violence had raiſed, 


To diſpel, therefore; the perplexing 


doubts which revolved in Lady de 
Warrenne's breaſt, ſhe hazarded an 


inquiry into the nature of that agitation 
which ſtill exhibited itſelf in Maud's 
countenance —* I would: not,“ ſaid 
bs 7 i 


— 
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this candid friend, “ awaken, or irri- 
« tate feelings from which my royal 
ec Miſtreſs has ſuffered ſo much; but 
c jf ſhe can, conſiſtent with a ſenſe of | 
« propriety, truſt her faithful Adela 
« with—« Truſt, ſaid'ſt thou, Adela, 

cried Maud, fixing an eye of horror 
upon the Counteſs © Truſt implies 
« ſecrecy ; and which-of Maud's ac- 
tions require concealment ? — „That, 
« Madam, you can beſt determine — 
« 'That there is a ſecret, the condutt I 
« have witneſſed, teſtiſies And ſurely, 
« the confidant of your early youth, 
* whoſe ſimplicity, and I will be bold 
« to ſay, whoſe integrity ought to be 


„ guarantees for her faith, ought not 
OT to be left to vague gueſſes, whoſe 


= import may be more . than 
« a full knowledge of "66 Ha, 
« Adela, doſt thou heſitate — * Ves, 
added the unbappy woman, covering 
ker face with ber robe, and ſpeaking 
internally, 
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internally“ ſne doubtleſs knaw* it," 5 
« and 7 am undone.” Sill more aſton- 


iſhed than before, Lady de Warrenne 
| waited in anxious ſilence, the reſult of 


96 


this ſtrange ſcene—while tears of pity y 
for the ſelf-tormented, dropped on hex _ 
cheek, till a ftrong ſob, which ſhe - 
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could not repel, rouſed from the ago- 
nizing reflection, the almoſt convulſed 
ſufferer- who, riſing flowly, and look- 
ing ſtedfaftly at her, ſolemnly ex- 
claimed Be it fo, my friend—thou 
« haſt indeed obtained a hard fought 
ce victory; and on one condition, the 
« ſoul of Maud ſhall ſtand unveiled 
« before thee—Even the motive that 
e impels her to curſe——But the con- 
dition * Name it my revered 
« Dame, and if it be conſiſtent with we 
« honor and purity of a character on 
which no ſtigma has ever fallen, there 
« js no trouble — no inconvenience 
" which I will ſhun, to procure your 
x 6 peace 
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e peace of mind.“. Generous WO- 
% man! — Well I know my confidence 


« will not be miſplaced — But, the 
* condition, Madam, is only this— 
« That no particle of what I am about 
cc to diſcloſe, ſhall ever_reach the ears 
© of Glouceſter, or Anjou. From the 


* vindictive ſpirit of the latter, I ſhould 


« meet with a repetition of palt inſults; 5 
« and from the known delicacy of my 


- if brother, freſh proofs of that forbear- 


« ance I have too often tried. From 


« the gentle indulgence of a friend 


« like you, I have little to fear ſee 


« the apprehenſion of a chaſte mind, 
c in that perplexed look — but fear 
ce not- 


The daughter of our ſainted 
« Henry, however deceived ſhe may 


« have been, or into whatever follies. 
ce paſſions may have burried her, ſtands 
* free from actual crimes.”—*« Bleſſed 


« intelligence,” cried the delighted 
lady; and „ een, on her knees, 
| « the 


# 
3 
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«the condition ſhall be cre . LE 
« Adela may liſten without ſhame, WO 1 £3 


« what her miſtreſs can communicate, 


« without conſcious reproach.” 


Maud fighed, ſhook her head, and 
after ſome little preparation, began a 
tale, which, notwithſtanding the confi- 
dence ſhe meant to place in the friend of 
her choice, admitted in the turns ſhe 
gave it of ſo much qualifigation; and 
over the moſt reprehenſible parts of 
which ſhe threw ſuch a gloſs of exte- 
nuation, as renders a real tranſcription 
of it from her own mouth nearly im- 
poſſible; we ſhall therefore give it in 
the narrative way, as moſt conſonant to 
the perſpicuity of hiſtory, which re- 
quires an elucidation of ſeveral epiſo- _ 
dical events, ſuch as Maud could not 
be acquainted with. Bo 


. 


— 
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To account for that fpirit of ambi- 
tion and emulative pride, which ap- 
peared to be the leading principle of 
Maud's aktions, it may not be amils to 
mention, that while an infant of eight 
years, ſhe was not only allied to the 
Emperor of Germany, but encouraged | 
by the ladies of Charles's court to 
aſſume the dignity and trappings of 
royalty. And at an age when other 
children think of juvenile amuſements, 
the youthful Empreſs was conſidered 
as equal to the enjoyment of all that 
EE ſplendor 
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ſolemn which attaches to a royal ſta- 
tion and for twenty years experien- 
ced no diminution of royal greatneſs, 


till the death of her auguſt conſort | 


ſhook her dependance upon unperma- 
nent poſſeſſions. 


Atthough Henry almoſt idolized his 
daughter, be had prepared a cruel ſhock | 
for her pride — a ſhock, which, how- 
ever neceſſary to the policy of feudal 
times, threatened to tumble her from 
the pinnacle on which all her hopes of 


gratified ambition had long reſted. It 


alſo tended to the deſtruttion of a latent 


wiſh, which her huſband's death taught _ 
her to think might be realized. 


No vonder chew 9 Maud was al- 
moſt tempted to execrate the ſtrange 


condudt of her parent, when, upon her 
arrival in England, ſhe was preſented 
to _y Plantagenet, Count of An- 


jou, 


£2 
3 


— 


„ DAYS or. YORE- 


jou, as his future bride. But 1 
months elapſed before ſhe could be 
prevailed upon to grant a ſecond inter- 
view-vhen Henry beheld, with pain- 
ful conſciouſneſs, his proud but lovely 
daughter turn diſguſted from the for- 


Vvard and aſſured behaviour of one, com- 


paratively mean in his origin, his man- 
ners, and his perſon — © It muſt not 
© be,” cried Maud, when ſhe retired 
to her father's cloſet—* It muſt not be, 
« my liege, that Charles of Germany's 
« relict, and the preſumptive heir to 
«England's crown, ſhall ſo far leſſen 
« her dignity in beſtowing upon a ſim- 
« ple Count, that hand which King 8 
oy ſhould contend for.” 


17 (aid the ch hee 


cheek glowed wich indignation at 
this haughty addreſs — “ If Plantage- 
* net's origin be not equal to Maud's, 
« jt is in my power to give him ſuperior 

" claims 


—_—onzz 89 
« claims to hers” —« Yes,” returned 
the irritated woman, © it is in Henry's. 
ie power to diſinherit his only daugh- 


« ter—but let him remember, there 

« 1s yet a pretender to his throne, 7 

« whoſe right equals at leaſt your — 

c vorite Anjou. — CC] underſtand 3 

« your referenee — Stephen, my ſiſter's 

« ſon, — © Of him, indeed, inter- 

rupted the Empreſs, “I would ſpeak— 

„He, my liege — She heſitated, a 

burning bluſh covered her averted _ 

countenance. - The ſpirit of her addreſs 

was abated, and ſhe proceeded in a 

more gentle and tremulous tone — _ 

« Stephen, the noble lord of Blois, has . 
e pretenſions, which may hereafter kin- 
dle a flame of diſcord through the 

« kingdom — and with a deference to 

« your judgement, I ſhould ima- : 

« vine” — She ſtopped ſhort — Henry 

was warmly attentive — His piercing 

eye fought in hers the confirmation of 
a hint 5 
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a hint which theſe obſervations cre- 
ated; but he preſerved a ſtriꝭ ſilence. 
The Empreſs then went on—* I ſhould 
« ſuppoſe that your nephew and my 
« couſin would be a much fitter con- 
„ ſort for Maud, than one who brings 
* no other recommendation than my 
« father's pleaſure.” —* And is it ſo, 
e my daughter, cried the King — 
© Have you a predileQion in favor of 
© Stephen ? — Surely he cannot ſuſpe& 
« this preference in his favor” -* Pre- 
„ ference,” repeated ſhe — Henry, 
% you know not your daughter, if you 
« ſuppoſe her capable of avowing, 
* while thus mourning the loſs of an 
« illuſtrious lord, a preference for any 
« man,” | 


| The point was not worth contend- 
ing, nor was Henry diſpleaſed at the 
idea of uniting, by ſo firm a coalition, 
his ſiſter's intereſt with his own; and 


Geoffry 
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Geoffry was ſenſibly mortified in lofing 
the countenance of his maſter, in a 

point ſo conducive to bis future ag- 
grandizement. Of Stephen's qualities, 
both perſonal and mental, the Empreſs 
had frequently expreſſed her approba- 
tion; but it is equally certain, that ſo 

exalted were her notions reſpeQing her 

own importance, ſhe would rather have 
continued in ſolitary widowhood, than 
degraded herfelf by a union that met 
not her notions of equality. 


On this ſentiment ſhe had often 
dwelt, when in a communicative mo- 
ment the diſcuſſion of this matter had 
been, during the Emperor's life, a ſub- 
jett of converſation with the accom- 
pliſhed Matilda, whoſe high rank and 
amiable diſpoſition, made her a ſuit— 
able companion to the lofty Emprefſs. 


"Tims © 
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This lady, as daughter and vols; to 
Euſtace, Count of Bologne, poſſeſſed 
immenſe riches, derived chiefly from 
the diſtribution of the forfeited eſtates, 
which William, onhis conqueſt, granted 
among others to her father. It had 
been for ſome time an object of con- 
templation to Maud, to bring about 
a marriage between her brother and 
Matilda; but an unconquerable ob- 
jection preſented itſelf to her wiſhes, 
in the habitual melancholy which 
clouded the lovely Frenchwoman's 
countenance, and induced her to ſeck 
that dangerous indulgence of it, which 
ſolitude neten: 


To the reſpectful aitevitions of Glou- 
ceſter, ſhe gave a polite but cold recep- 
tion; and while friendſhip for Maud in- 
duced her to liſten to that lady's enco- 
miums dn the merit of Earl Robert, 
Matilda granted his claim to reſpect, as 
5 all 


—— Arr ot wr re e OP» Wt es ag rr ny, een rere 
ö wich N n „ * A * 5 9 7 S ; 
* — 


— ' 


. — mA 0 Dart Vane 


| DAYS OF YORE. 93 


all ſhe had to give. Todevelope her mo- 
tive for refuſing a nobleman of ſuch 
power and conſequence, was beyond the 
abilities of the Empreſs —nor could 
ſhe aſcertain any decided reaſon for 
that alteration which ſuddenly ap- 
peared in Matilda's conduct, who with. 
in a twelvemonth from the period in 
which ſhe firſt underſtood Glouceſter's 
intention, ceaſed to perſiſt in her re- 
fulal of his ſuit; and although ſtill a 
prey to occaſional fits of ſadneſs, mo- 
deſtly acceded to her royal friend's 
repeated wiſhes, and received the 
Earl as her affianced conſort. _ 
Things were in this ſituation, when 
Stephen, in conſequence of his uncle 
Henry's invitation, Was hourly ex- 
pected from Normandy; and a nume- 
rous and ſplendid court attended to 
honor the nuptuals of a pair, in whom 
the expectations of a glorious nation 
were united, During 
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During an interval which was anxi- 
oully employed by the Empreſs, in ex- 
preſſing her doubts of the power of 
thoſe attractions that were to ſecure 


the affections of her couſin, ſhe was 


not unmindful of Glouceſter' 8 intereſt, 


and obtained a promiſe from his be- 


loved Matilda that their marriage 


ſhould be celebrated at the ſame time, 


with thoſe of the royal couple — For 
although Robert was then abſent upon 
ſome important expedition, ſhe doubted 
not but he would be* preſent on that 
great occaſion, Mr 


It was propoſed, that Stephen's firſt 


interview ſhould take place in Henry's 
=. "= — . | . . 
dcäloſet; and this was determined as a 


compliment to the fair widow's deli- 
cacy, who trembled at the idea of meet- 
ing a nobleman, confeſſedly the buſ- 


band of her choice. True the Father, 


e n motive, had * 
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95 
his nephew a ſtranger to the cauſe of 
this abrupt ſummons, which unuſual 


* | f | 
reſerve accounted for Maud's retutt- = 


ance to witneſs her intended Bride- 
groom's acceptance of a gift, ſo well 
calculated to gratify the love and am- 
bition of the moſt faſtidious heart. 
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Fr Ar length the importantday arrived, 


which was in its conſequence to en- 


ſure an honorable proteQtion to King 


Henry's daughter; and to his crown, 
an indiſputed ſucceſſion. It even pro- 


miſed a ſuſpenſion of long- indulged 
ſorrow, and revived the faded hope 
1 which a dreadful accident had ſorely 

| blighted. I ſhall now look forward,” 


ſaid the melancholy Monarch, * to 


« days, if not of happineſs, at leaſt of 
« tranquillity” _—— A heavy ſigh cloſed 


this obſervation; and for a moment, 


every 
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every new oroſpeRt of coliidre was ob- 
ſcured hy a ſhade of penſive retroſpec- 
tion, which again preſented in its moſt 
gloomy colour, the horrible ſcene of 'a 
beloved child's irreparable doom. 
With every advantage of perſonal 
and mental abilities, William, the be- 
loved heir of his father's patrimony, 
poſſeſſed Henry's moſt ardent affection; 
who was delighted with the exhibition 
of a ſon, that promiſed to realize, in 
future, the hope of a gallant people, 
juſt emerging from the gloom and mor- 
tification into which they had been 
plunged by the Norman conqueſt 
And after he was recogniſed in due 
form by the ſtates of England, 
Henry's ſucceſſor, the happy a e 
accompanied him to Normandy, where 
he received the homage of thoſe Barons, 
who cheerfully acknowledged his ap- 
parent claim. But, how vague, how 
vol, 1 1 2 


* 
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futile are all earthly dependances — 
Wretched Henry, thou, whe did'ſt 
pride thyſelf upon the attainment of 
the higheſt wiſhes, was yet to experi- 
ence a diſappointment ſo bitter, ſo. 


'. pungent, ſo unexpected, as to make 


life, with all its poſſible advantages, ? 
diſguſtful, even almoſt intolerable 
And to the generous attachment of this 
darling ſon, was to be attributed the 
miſcarriage of all thy high- formed 
ſchemes; for with all the ieee 
of extreme youth, the devoted William 
urged Fitzſtephen, Captain of the 
Yatch which was appointed to bring 
him back from Normandy, to put to 
| ſea againſt that gentleman's ſuperior 
judgment. But William, eager to fol- 
low his father, and aſſiſted in his ardent 
| repreſentation by numbers of the 
young nobility, prevailed upon Fitz- 
15 * to croud every ſail for che 
purpoſe 
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purpoſe of overtaking Henry, who had 


ſailed ſome hours 3 to their 


e 


The event was horrible; a ſtorm 


aroſe— the ſailors were inebriatedL all 
was confuſion, horror, even deſperation. 


Let in the midſt of a tumult ſo dreadful, 
when ſubordination was deſtroyed by 


exceſſive danger, and certain deſtruction : 


hovered about the laboring veſſel, fuch 
was the reverence paid to royalty, that 


a boat which was launched with great 


difficulty, in the hope of ſaving a part 


of the unhappy ſufferers, was put back 


with the readieſt alacrity, to receive the 


prince. Again the ſailors prepared to 


quit the ſinking yatch when their royal 
maſter riſing franticly, and throwing out 


| his arms, exclaimed—<fReturn—Return, 


my friends—I charge ye return, and 


« fave my unhappy ſiſter.” All were” 


aſtoniſhed ; but the ſight of a helpleſs 


FS female, 


— 


* 
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female, who in an attitude of diſtraction, 


ſtood on the ſhip's bow and ſhrieked for 

- aſſiſtance, added to the commands of the 

agonizing William, ſoon prevailed. They 
put back See!” cried- the prince, 


<« ſhe ſinks ! — Sweet Matilda!” He 
then graſped a rope which hung over 


the bow, and was in the very act of re- 
ceiving this dear object, when preſſed 


by numbers, (who took that opportunity 
to quit the ſhip) he was forced from his 


hold; and drawn by the vortex of the 


parting veſſel, the boat, with all who had 
truſted their lives to ſo frail a help, jrre- 


coverably periſhed. 


Of the whole crew not one eſcaped ; 
and but one paſſenger, a butcher, of 
Rouen, who related, that the ſame means 
by which be was preſerved, would have 
proved equally favorable to the captain, 
who, after the prince departed, ventured 
from the veſſel on a ſort of raft; but on 

beholding | 
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| beholding the ſhocking cataſtrophe, 
ſuddenly cried, - © will not out-live 
c him“ and leaping from the ys Was 
ſeen no more. 


| King Henry expreſſed a barely decent 
compaſſion. Alas! the terrible ſtroke 


which William's death occaſioned, dead- 


ened every leſſer feeling; ſighs anck 
groans, with every expreſſion. of pa- 

rental grief,, marked his folitary hours— 
Light, ſociety, conſolation, were. equally: 


offered and rejected and ſuch a laſting: 4 


impreſſion did this ſeyere trial make- 


upon the wretched Sovereign's faculties, . 


as to prevent, during a long period, every 
exertion of them. It is indeed poſitively: 


aſſerted, that he was never. ſeen to laugh- 


from the moment the calamitous infor-- 
mation reached him 


A retro 
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For the fate of his natural daughter 
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A retroſpection of this cruel ſhock 


” obliterated at the inſtant his moſt ſan- 


guine expectation of renewed pleaſure ; 
and even the announcing of Stephen's 
arrival failed to create one ſenſation of 
dehight—nor was it till after that noble 


man's firſt audience, that his royal 
uncle could divulge his intentions re- 


ſpecting the projected marriage; but, 
revived to a ſenſe of the happineſs this 
union would confer upon his beloved 
child, whoſe honor, nay, even whoſe in- 


tereſt, as well as affections, were in- 
volved in its ſucceſs —he appointed a 


"ſecond audience'; ; and Stephen, whoſe 
curiofity reſpecting this buſineſs was 
raiſed proportionably to its protraction, 
felt gratified in the hope of an advan- 
tageous elucidation. 


On the morning of that eventful day, 


ſet apart by Henry for a formal decla- 


ration of his purpoſe, Maud, in compli- 
| ment 
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ment to her father and couſin, threw off 


her mourning robe and re- aſſumed the 
paraphernalia of royal ſplendar. Such 


was the graceful dignity of her perſon, 


the beauty or rather majeſty of her 


countenance, ſoftened as that was by the 


bluſh of conſcious modeſty, and the pen- 
five expreſſion which touched every 
feature, and mellowed the tranſcendent 
brightneſs of her eyes, that not the 
weight and magnificence of her ill- 


aſſorted ornaments could detract from 


her various perfections; and the King, 


when he preſented her trembling hand to 


the admiring Stephen, exulted in the 


power of thoſe charms which had not 


hitherto known the ſmalleſt diminution. 


Of the Empreſs's loſs, the) Count of 


Blois had long been appriſed; yet he 


could not appropriate to any probable 
cauſe this early reſignation of her ſable 
dreſs — but he found little opportunity 

' 0 4 far 
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for inveſtigation. Hear, who hitherel 
guarded the ſecret of his heart with the 
utmoſt caution, waited only for the aſ- 
ſembly of the Barons, and thoſe to whom 
he wiſhed to diſcloſe an arrangement 


which he knew would give pleaſure to- 
them all. 


| ; | % ®# . b . 
It was his determination to ſave his 


davghter's delicacy, by previouſly ac- 
quainting the Count with his intended 
| happineſs; nor could Maud imagine 


aught but that her couſin, (by the manner 
which he received her hand) was no 
- ſtranger to the honor ſhe meant to con- 
fer — What was then her ſurpriſe and 


ſhame, when Henry, who had his rea- 


ſons for thus aſtoniſhing his noble 
nephew, aroſe from his throne of ſtate, 
and thus addreſſed the ſplendid court — 


My lords, and ye to whom the in- 
« tereſt af your Prince is dear, be it 


Known, (in compliance with your re- 
FX peated 


ä 
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cc peated wiſhes that we ſhould name a 
ce ſucceſſor) I have now made- choice 
ce of one againſt whoſe claim there can 
< be no appeal To you, then, we pre- 
« ſent as a dear and precious proof of 
« Henry's love to his people, this ob- 
e ject of his heart's trueſt affections?ꝰ 
This ſaid, he preſented the Empreſs, 
who felt her pride and expectations of 
recovered dignities extremely gratified, 


by the numerous acclamations which 


a reſounded 1 the. ball. * 


When theſe were dlenced, * Mo- 
narch, after thanking them for ſuch 
lively teſtimonies of their zeal, pro- 
ceeded to unfold his farther deſigns; 
while Maud, who dreaded the conclu- 
ſion of an addreſs, in which her union 
with Stephen would moſt probably be 
freely diſcuſſed, turned towards the Lady. 
Matilda, and by engaging in conver- 
ſation, ſought to elude the pointed ſub- 
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Jet — but from Matilda ſhe could re- 
ceive no aſſiſtance. Pale, cold, and 
trembling, the young Counteſs ſunk 


| againſt the back of the throne ; and 
could only (in anſwer to her friend's re- 


peated enquiries) preſs her hand, and 
faintly articulate her requeſt to ſit un- 
noticed. - 


. 


With this Maud readily complied, as 
far as reſpected oral attention; and with 


her eye fixed on Matilda's changing 


countenance, waited the event in ſilent 
unealineſs. © You are aware, continued 
Henry, of our wiſh to ſee Geoffry 
et Plantagenet wedded to the Empreſs — 
<« His origin is noble, and his claim to 
« our eſteem indiſputable ; but, reaſons 
ce too weighty in themſelves for diſmiſ— 
« ſion, induced us to give up our wiſh.” 


Here Maud s heart reſponded a grate- 
ful ejaculation for the King's forbear- 
ance 
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ance —— © And another object S 
ce whom no objection can lie, ſucceeds 
« Anjou in our intereſt. He then 
turned to Stephen, who ſtood. on his 


left hand, and leading him a little for- 


Ward as he had done his daughter — 


Here, my lords,” added he, inthe 


offspring of a well-beloved ſiſter, we 


>, 


* preſent you with a partner for yaur 
« future queen. A ſudden ſhriek, 
with which the Lady Matilda at that in- 
ſtant interrupted the Sovereign, indu- 
ced him to demand the cauſe ; when, to 


his utter aſtoniſhment, the Count of 


Blois, ruſhing forward, caught the ſink- 
ing fair in his arms ; and forgetful in a 
ſcene ſo trying, of the ceremony at- 
tached to courtly forms, even of the 


politeneſs due to feminine claims, almoſt 
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rudely uſurped the office Maud was fil- | 
ling, with unaccuſtomed gentleneſs — 
« She myſt be removed, lady, cried 


the diſordered Stephen The air will 
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ec ngrive her. He then, Shoot a 
tending to the confuſion this extraordi- 
nary behaviour excited, roughly bore 
her from the Empreſs, on whoſe boſom 
Matilda had fainted ; and making way 
through the croud of courtiers as they 


cloſed round him, conveyed her to the 
outward. hall. | 


Here the aſſiſtance of ſeveral dam- 
ſels made any further attempt of his 
to recover her, both unneceſſary and im- 
proper. Stephen, therefore, after in- 
dulging himſelf with a lingering, but 
impaſſioned glance, as her ſweet and 
pale countenance ſeemed to demand the 
pity and attention, which even ſtrangers 
could not deny, ſlowly returned to the 
wondering Barons, who, with their royal 
maſter, had waited in ſuſpenſe his ex- 
planation of a behaviour ſo | unuſual. 
Lou are gallant, my couſin, ob- 
ſerved the ar Lady Matilda may 


| . 5 5 triumph 
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ce triumph in your pointed ſervices—Is 
« jt natural to your diſpoſition, ,or does 
« that fair dame alone“ “ She was in 
« diſtreſs, gracious lord,” interrupted 


the Count Need I ſay more to one of 


«© your grace's principles “ Enough, 


cried the half-reconciled Henry“ you 3 


© have apoligized to our ſatisfaction 
<«« Maud, my child, this extreme ſenſibi- 
« lity of our nephew, promiſes. a faix 


« harveſt to our blooming hopes Take 


ce her, Stephen, with a father's bleſſing, 
ce and the reverſion of his crown=A 


« crown, once deſigned for” ——He 


ſighed; and that eye which could flaſh 


terror to an enemy, was caſt down to 
hide a bitter tear — A pauſe enſued, 
which none of the principal parties ap- 
peared diſpoſed to break. The cheek 
of Stephen alternately varied from red 
to pale; his hands trembled—his , lips 
were tremulous—Some latent cauſe agi- 


tated his boſom to a perceptible degree 45 
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-6c parent's ſolemn benediction.“ 
Never! cried the reſentful Empreſs, 
Never ſhall the hand of Maud be ſa- 
cc crificed to—to——Oh, my father, vin- 


g ode — 
* 
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while Maud, who had noticed with a 


critical aſperity that ardor which ac- 
tuated his conduct towards Matilda, and 


_ contraſted it with this frigid reception: 


of her father's propoſal, exhibited yet 


| ſtronger tokens of indignant aſtoniſh-- 
ment, which the Barons preſence could 


not repreſs Come, ſaid the re- 


covered Monarch, © it is-time to finiſh 


te this important buſineſs Stephen, ac 
<« cept our daughter's hand, as a proof 
cc of your Sovereign's attachment to the 
« offspring of his well beloved ſiſter 
« Kneel my children, and receive a 


* dicate-your affronted daughter — See 


. you not, in the cold withdrawing at- 


« titude of your nephew, a half-rejec- 
tion of what would dignify the ere 


ee in Normandy, or England ! — 


1 Lk 
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ec Look dun Charles of Germany ! — 


Look down, great ſpirit of a noble 
Emperor upon this implied inſult of- 


cc fered to thy lofty relic 1 * 


To depict the rage—the confuſion 


the ſmothered expreſſion of fear and hope, 


which agitated with different emotions 
the countenance of Stephen and his royal 


uncle, at an addreſs ſo violent, can only 
be deſcribed by its effects. And from 
« what, ſaid Henry, © can fuch miſ- 


e conſtructions ariſe Speak, I adjure 


«c thee Stephen, and redeem thine im- 


8 peached credit—The charge is point- 
« ed—Say, how haſt thou forfeited that 


e ſweet confidence, which but this morn- 


ing implied every hope of a ready 


compliance in our daughter Gra- 
<« ctous Sire,“ returned the Count, * If 
e ſtruck with the ſuddenneſs of a diſclo- 


<« ſure of which I had not the leaſt idea, 
e my * of your kindneſs has not 
" Senn 
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746 equalled the expectation of this ho- 
| © nored lady Attribute not, I entreat 
15 you, the effect of ſuch a tranſcendent 


« favor to ingratitude ; nor you, oa. 
* madam, judge fo hardly of a heart, fo 
<« nearly allied in blood and ſentiment 


to your gracicus parent''—*< But yet,” 
aſked the impatient King, © You do | 
not ſupplicate, you do not expreſs the 


c ardor of ſuch a paſſion as Maud, our 
« daughter, ſhould have inſtantaneouſly 
created — Why do you not urge a 
«« ſuit ſo agreeable to her parent, and 
« till now, a ſuit by no means unac- 
& ceptable to herſelf? 3 


« Forbear, my liege, cried the 
haughty Empreſs—“ May ſhame and 
ce diſgrace attend every action of my 
« exiſtence, if I ſuffer the mortification 


e of a compelled union—Not Plantage- 
s net himſelf can be ſo hateful in the 
< eyestof Maud, as this cold hypocriti- 
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ec cal pretender. So faying, ſhe quitted 


6-4 the throne, nor would notice the deep 
1 aud profound obeiſance of her offending 
» BB couſin; but retired in a ſtate of reſent- 
. ment, that threatened, in a mind ſo diſ- 
„ fturbed, to introduce a ſtill more diſtruc- 


5 tive paſſion, and tincture every idea with 
0 the ſanguine color of revenge. 
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TRE de parture of his daughter, ad- 
ded to the increaſing murmurs which 
denoted among his Barons a thorougi 
_ diſlike to Stephen's viſible reluctance, 
induced Henry to put an end to an aſ- 
ſembly ſo joyfully convened, and ſo 
unhappily difappointed. He aroſe, and 
followed by the dejected Stephen, re- 
tired to his private cloſet, where, in obe- 
dience to a Monarch's commands, he 
entered into a full defence of his recent 
conduct. | 


* 


« am 
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, am aware,” ſaid the humbled 
Count, * that in committing to your 
* generous boſom that event which has 
« defeated your noble intentions, I ſhall 
hazard, nay, perhaps incur the total 
© loſs of your royal favor; yet nothing 
e ſhall be hidden from my liege — 
«and what rigid juſtice cannot ex- 
« cuſe, compaſſion, benevolence, and 
« thoſe attributes which have ever diſ- 
ce tinguiſhed his actions, will plead for- 
e cibly for — © Be cautioned againſt 
e any illuſion,” ſaid the King, © which 
« adependance upon our weakneſs may 
lead you to encourage: and remem- 
< ber that the motives for your inſult 
© offered to our daughter muſt have 
& great, nay, incontrovertible reaſons 
« for their ſpring.” Stephen trem- 
bled — full well he knew that upon the 
meditated confeſſion hung the deſtrue- 
tion of every ambitious hope. 

| Without 
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Without Maud, a contented medio- 
erity might be his portion — Crowns 
and ſceptres, ſo lately floating within 
his graſp, would be for ever placed be- 
yond recovery — With her — haughty, 
aſpiring, diſcontented, a deſcendant by 
the mother's ſide from Edgar Atheling, _ 
a favorite Saxon, and conſequently re- 
vered by the Engliſh, who venerate@ 
that line, he might be * but could 

ale be happy ? | 


„I will truſt,” ſaid the young lord; 
mentally, © I will truſt my fate to this, 
« noble uncle. — He then proceeded 
tso ſay that in conſequence of a violent 
itorm that attacked him during his laſt 
viſit to England, upon a wild and dreary 
plain, he was induced. to ſeek ſhelter be- 
* neath the grey walls ofa convent that be- 
„ - - longed to Wincheſter, although at ſome 
2 - liſtance from that city; when after a 
> conſiderable ſtay beneath an old portico, 
. | 3 ; and 


— 
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and finding himſelf nearly involved in 
G pitchy darkneſs, he explored his way to 
dhe front entrance, and though his rank 
— would have been a ſufficient paſſport for 
[> admittance, was contented to find one in 


the good - nature of the liberal prieſts; who 
1 ſatisfied from his hunter's dreſs, that he 
5 was no dangerous intruder, exerted their 
+ utmoſt hoſpitality.to entertain him. | 
> 


On the ſucceeding morning, Stephen, | 
after offering the tribute of a grateful 


; FE ſpirit, would have departed; but the 
„ Prior entreated him to ſtay, to witneſs a 
& ceremony that annually occurred only on 


that dayof the year, and would be graced 
by the preſence of many noble perſons. 
Pleaſed with an invitation which pro- 
miſed a developement of thoſe rights and 
cuſtoms, which his reſidence in Nor- 
mandy rendered intereſting, he readily 
acceded to the Father's requeſt, and was 

Fe gratified 
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gratified by the ſingularity of an exhibi- 
tion, calculated for the meridian of a 
lively youth. | 


It was the cuſtom of ſeveral ancient 

families, to grant ſmall portions, yearly, 
to ſix young maidens, who could bring 

hereditary proofs of a Saxon deſcent 

Each of which, were to be preſented to 

their reſpective huſbands, wy ſome illuſ- 

trious virgin. 


The ſimple gaiety, yet ſolemnity of 
this ſcene, derived additional intereſt 
from the benevolence of its plan ; and 
received the laſt touches of grace and 
beauty, in the choice of thoſe who were 
deputed to beſtow the hand of innocence 
upon ruſtic truth. Of theſe, five had 
already obtained their full portion of ad- 
miniſtration from the ardent Stephen; 
but it remained for the ſixth to throw 
his ſenſes 1 into a delirium of paſſion, to 

2 encourage 
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encourage hope againſt probability, and 


to prove the inefficacy of prudence, 


hen contending againſt the angelt 
energies of the: ſoul. 


The thin flowing drapery which 
marked, while it modeſtly ſhrouded the 
graces of her form, hung with a taſte 


and delicacy by no means conformable 


to the general notion of thoſe times — 
Her. face was half ſhaded with a veil of 


tranſparent clearneſs, and diſcovered 


features touched by the hand of loveli- _ 


neſs, where the triumph of beauty was 
ſuperceded by local charms, peculiar 
only to their faſcinating poſſeſſor. 


8 
* 4 


* 


To his eager inquiries reſpecting the 


origin of this captivating maid, Stephen 
could receive no ſatisfaction — She was 


a foreigner, and reſided at a nunnery in 
Wincheſter, for the purpoſe of acquiring 


ſome _— accompliſhments. The 


- diſcovery 


" DAYS OF Y@RE. 
diſcovery of his own quality, ſo argued 
love, might elucidate his doubts reſpect- 
ing hers — but he had already ventured 
to deceive the good Prior, by a falſe 
appellation ; and could not hazard the 
loſs of an opinion, rendered valuable 
h the kindneſs of him who formed it. 


In a ſtate ſo inimical to Stephen's 
peace and love, three weeks were nearly 
elapſed, nor dared he continue much 

longer in an obſcurity which produced 
only freſh perplexity — But this time 
had merely ſerved to increaſe a paſſion, | 
ſupported by nothing but the ſtrength 
of an heated imagination; ſince he had 
only the power of admiring occaſionally 
at the chapel of the nunnery the exterior 
and voice of that beloved object, whoſe 
veil barely permitted the recognition of 
her perſon; and with the utmoſt reluct- 
ance, he prepared to quit a ſcene, which 
the ename of his diſpoſition urged 
| him $ 
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» 


| him to lament, as the epocha of a ' miſe- 
rable fate. | 


7s 


* 


TH Upon the evening previous to his 
© intended departure, the agitated youth 
. lingered near thoſe walls, which, as 
. they encloſed his earthly treaſure, ac- 

BM quired in his eſtimation, a degree of 
; veneration. The evening was ſuch as 
7 makes a temperate climate delightful; 
1 a vivid moon played upon the branches 
1 of ſome lofty cypreſſes, whoſe majeſtic 
e boughs over-topped the moſſy walls 


that ſurrounded a garden, leading from 
h - that appropriated to the Nun's, and ſet 
d apart for the boarders? uſe. Here he 
y meditated, + anxiouſly deſirous of an 
Ir interview. which he now deſpaired of | 
ſe ee | 
of 
„ While thus engaged, hah the whole 
ch world ſeemed to offer nothing in its 
ed moſt voluptuous epjoyments, equal to 


m vol. 1. 1 | th 
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the wiſh of ſeeing his idolized fair one, 
a confuſed ſound of diſtreſs aroſe from 
agiſtant part of the garden, and the 
words, a Help! ! —She will be loſt!” — 
chilled his blood. Maddening with 
ſome indefinible apprehenſion, he ran 
round caſt an eager eye towards the 
buttreſſes, and attempted by the means 
of one of them to reach the top of the 
wall; while ſeveral female voices con- 
tinued the ſhrill cry, which had induced 
him to venture his life. By this time 
be was perceived, and two elegant 
women again loudly ſhrieked for aſſiſt- 
ance. Stephen heard no more. The 
| words, She is drowned!” and the 
ſight of a piece of water juſt beneath 
him, left no power of diſcretion, for he 
was not unacquainted with the danger 
attending an intruſion, unſanQtioned 
by the Lady Abbeſs; and in the next 
inſtant alighted within thegarden, when 
his eye e the apgearance of female 
garments 
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garments floating upon the water. Not 


a moment was to be loſt; and before 


the arrival of thoſe who had been 


alarmed by ſeveral boarders, that run 
to the houſe for aſſiſtance, Stephen had 
dragged to the ſhore, an apparently 
dying creature, at the very period when 
ſhe was ſinking beyond recovery; and 


diſregarding the preſence of thoſe who 
would have taken the helpleſs victim 


from his arms, continued to adminiſter 
ſuch relief as the exigence of the caſe 


would admit. 
To wonder at his ardent endeavours 
to revive her, was natural to the by- 


ſtanders; for little could they develope 
his real motives—little could they judge 
of thoſe feelings that agonized his heart, 
on a ſurvey ofthe identical poſſeſſor of 
his ſoul's deareſt affections. That 


countenance once fo intereſting, ſo 


* ; . 
| 8 2 | In 


blooming, ſo animated, gained more 
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in the eſtimation of an impaſſioned lo- 
ver, than it loſt by the deprivation of 
thoſe advantages. Pale —lifeleſs— the 

ſprightly eye diſtinguiſhed only by the 
long dark laſhes which cloſed over 

them — What an -obje& of pity, of 
tenderneſs, of diſtraction ; and yet he 
muſt reſign it to the comparatively. in- 
different aſſiſtants. A rifing ſigh con- 
vulſed her boſom, which with other 
ſigns of returning exiſtence, rendered 
his further ſervices unneceſſary and 
improper. : 

The Abbeſs now iſſued her com- 
mands to ſome lay ſiſters, who, accuſ- 
tomed to implicit obedience, - bore the 
feeble invalid from the agonized Count; 
while he ſcarcely noticed the cold civi- 
lity of Mother Roſolia, in her half-ex-. 
preſſed thanks for an act, which called 
for the warmeſt acknowledgments. It 
is poſſible her notice would not have 


been 
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been ſo frigid, but Stephen had ven- 
tured to preſerve a life, in the viola- 
tion of thoſe forms, which conſtitute, 
with the ſuperſtitious, the very eſſence 


, of their faith; and he was, with great 
; tormality conduQed out of the convent 
garden. | | 
. The Count eflayed every means to 
, procure a knowledge of his beloved's 
| y fate; and by liberal preſents {6 far en- 
] gaged the portreſs in his intereſt, as to 
procure daily accounts of her return- : 
ing convaleſcence. The good old 
- creature, pleaſed with a confidence 
5 which added to her pecuniary comforts, 
. ſoon increaſed his felicity by convey- 
; ing ſeveral letters to her, in which he 
— urged in a manner at once diſintereſt- 
— edly delicate, his motives for breaking 
d through the decorum due to her ſitua- 
t tion. 72 
Matilda, 
G g 
8 5 
N ; 
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Matilda, (for ſhe it was, who in con- 
ſequence of a ſtrong deſire to under. 
ſtand the Engliſh tongue, had dropped 
her rank and become a boarder under 4 
a feigned name) had, prior to this 
event, appropriated to herlelf, the 
marked attentions of her noble lover, 
but of his origin ſhe was ignorant ; 
and while. -properly ſenſible of her own, 
could not, without deviating from the 
propriety of virgin reſerve, and that 
grandeur of ſentiment inherent to high 
birth, encourage the addreſs of one, 
who enveloped in obſcurity, could bring 

no recommendation ſtrong enough to 
give the colour of jultice to any wiſh 
ſhe might have in his favor—But he 
had ſaved her life — He had hazarded 
perſonal ſafety, eyen to the endanger- 
ing of his own freedom, by penetrating 
the ſacred receſſes of piety. 
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« Could there be any infringement 
* of maiden modeſty,” thought Matilda, 


ein returning my grateful thanks for 


© the ſervices I have received ſurely 
« not.” With this concluſion her 
heart and principles accorded ; and in 
a few lines, (few perhaps, from the dif- 
ficulty which in thoſe times attending 
the formation of letters) ſhe gave birth 
io the feelings of an in genious mind. 


Enraptured at a condeſcenſion fo 
unexpeRted, Stephen followed"up his 
confeffion of an unalterable attach- 
ment, with an ardent petition for one 
interview before he quitted England, 
from whence he was repeatedly ſum- 
moned by his Mother, Adela — * One 
« interview,” ſaid Matilda's innocent 
heart And to whom am I to grant 
„ jit—Only one interview, alas, to the 
* preſerver of this renovated frame! 
cc Pride, be ſatisfied—Powers of am- 

ah ce bition 
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8 bition reſt contented ; ; -Matilda' s an- 


« ceſtors ſhall never, through her, loſe 
* the dignity attributed to them; but 
« I will fee my deliverer, I will thank 
« him for myſelf, and then the claims 
« of hereditary greatneſs ſhall be again 
© reſtored. * 

Thus decided the lovely dame. She 
did meet her lover, who, during a repe- 
tition of thoſe interviews, thought only 
of the pure and tender attachment he 


would have formed—till commands, the 


moſt potent, mingled with maternal 


remonſtrances, awakened him from the 


delirium of a pleaſure, which was en- 
deared by every virtuous, every ho- 
norable ſentiment. Matilda, who in 


this endearing intercourſe never loſt 
ſight of the ſtricteſt caution, nor failed 5 


in the practice of that reſerve which 
 dignifies the manners of an elegant fe- 
male, without ſully ing. the poliſh edu- 
— | cation 
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cation impreſſes on them, could not 
hear with ber uſual tranquillity the + - 
reſolution prudence and modeſty in- 
duced her to ſtrengthen. That Ste- 
phen had obtained a decided intereſt 
in her heart, was a truth ſhe dare not 
diſavow, even to that prudence which 
remonſtrated againſt the danger of con- 
fiding to a ſtranger the lecret, either of 
her birth, or attachment -Gxatitude was 
her oſtenſible motive for that diſtinc- 7 
tion ſhe paid him; but mere gratitude . a 11 | 
could not tint the cheek with every 
varying hue, nor agitate the boſom ' ' _ = 
with its tremulous throbs, While arti- «4 XY 
culation itſelf was impeded by the dif- = 
ficulty which attended the utterance of 
that little word—farewet . / PET 


1 


| It was clearly certain, that Matilda | 
had not withheld either her eſteem or 
reſpe& for her deliverer; and in the 
poſſeſſion of thoſe, he felt agg 


15 „ 


. > l 
Py . ' — p 
N " FER « * 1 4 1 bs "OE = 
* 2 <> = . * 8 * i 1 « 'Ky F x 1 \ 
* * £F- P % 
5 p ' Mong 1 . *; 
* "EF. N * ; WY 
0 33 * "FO 2 2 2 8 * 5 . 
Oo a; FO ROWE) - 8 >: 3 8 1 1 "4 2 ? 2 me 9 of 4 Wy 45 ws * eim ̃ FE 1 3 
- * * » ng: FLY ay : n q Ls Wy. "i "= . 3 * Fe ; aa 4 * 
an - = - 'Y, 82 4 wk 24 4 4 E 1 " p<. fn 7 4 
+ S* ͤ‚ -w WRÞ | en n e N — r „ 
= . . = 2 * = . * 1 n 4 1 n _ 
> "+. 7 2 LW | hh 1 1 n. ak , $ * 


4 
- 
* b 
1 4 % 9 - 
8 
— * 4 8 
KL \ 
8 1 
x3 = 
> ur 
» 4 
— . 


* 


the fond expedtation of his eſteem; but 
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leaſt it meliorated the parting pang, 
and enabled him to claim permiſſion to 
arrange his affairs in future, with a 


view to clear up whatever doubts might 


lie upon her mind, refpe&ing an equa- 
lity between them; a permiſhon Ma- 


tilda could not withhold, though ſhe 
ſighed over the improbability of his 
apparent hope, and” was ready to reſign 
her own'pretenſions to high fortunes in 
favor, of a lover, whoſe countenance, 
perſon, and converſation gave her cre- 
dit for the ſentiment ſhe had adopted 
in behalf of thoſe virtues a ready pre- 
ſcience diſcovered, and candidly a- 


' vowed her hope that his origin might 


equal hers; owning at the ſame time 
in what way ſhe had previouſly decided. 
on that ſubject. 

For, many months ſucceeding. the 
Count's departure, Matilda indulged 


all 


as 
. * a 4 J a 
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all was gloomy diſappointment, and ſhe 
left the convent almoſt without bope, 
as her only confidant was the old Por- 
treſs, who lay in a ſtate of helpleſs de- 
bility, and there was no one beſide to 
whom ſhe could communicate anevent 
which delicacy repreſented as cenſura- 
ble. The tender delight which marked 
her father's reception of his ſoul's 
treaſure, contributed, for a while, to 
ſtill the corroding ideas of Stephen's 
negle& ;. and ſhe willingly partook of 

| thoſe ſplendid feſtivities her return 
occaſioned— But this pleaſure was not | 
permanent; and the calm which ſuc- 3 | 
ceeded, while it procured a temporary 

repoſe to the faculties, produced a me- 
lancholy, which ſoon fixed its laſting 
influence, on her ſweet and intereſting 8 
teatures. 


The Count of Bologne, who beheld 
with paternal anxiety the effect. of e- 
5 cre „ 
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cret ſorrow, propoſed a viſit to the young 
Empreſs ; and Matilda, with that reſt- 
 lefſnelſs ſo common to a diſturbed mind, 
was ready to anticipate her parent's 


"requeſt. It was not in a German Court 
the could expect tranquillity but it 
was the abode of Maud—and Maud- 
had been a favorite character, ſo far 
as regarded her attention to her equals: 
but the liberal propoſals of Earl Glou- 
ceſter, who had been for ſome time at 
Vienna, while they gratified his ſiſter, 
increaſed Matilda's diſquiet. She 
would have quitted the Emprefs but 
was not permitted; and the cautious, 
yet gentle manners of her noble ad- 
mirer, while they won upon her heart 
as the qualities of an agreeable friend, 
praciudet! the * of an affronting 
denial. | e 


Of her motive for accepting Earl 
3 Aen. we can only judge 
from 
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teal the Lg rity and ſweetneſs olſer | 
diſpoſiiion; which, aided byt the extinc- 


tion of that hope that had ſolong ſhed a 


diſtant and watery ray upon her gloomy $4 
proſpett, and impreſſed its various tints 
upon the bubbles itſelf had raiſed, ex- 


erted all the powers of her mind to 


eradicate the deluſory ideas of a youth- 


ful mind. 


How little did the poor Matilda 


ſulpe& the true reaſon of her dif- 


appointment, or that Stephen, on his 
recovery from a dangerous illneſs, 


| had employed every means the obſcu- 
rity of his aſſumed diſguiſe would per- 


mit, to diſcover the ſituation of his be- 
loved. The Portreſs was no more— 


The Prior to whom he made covert 


overtures was too juſt to commit the 
truth of her origin or place of reſi- 
dence to an impaſſioned ſtranger; and 


Stephen, whole love was too ardent to 


* 


followed. 


4 
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be cafily ſet aſide, indulged. the vague 
notion, that on a ſecond, voyage to 
England, be ſhould be enabled to 
trace the ſource of his ſevere diſap- 


pointments. Of all that regarded Ma- 


tilda's ſeparation from Stephen, he 


was entirely ignorant, ſo that a few 


words compriſed his confeſſion to Hen- 


ry - But as the conneAtion of the ſtory 


demanded ſuch an explanation, we 
; | 5 5 . | £ 1 
choſe to unite the incidents as they 
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CHAP," XI. 


| 1 O a reprefentation ſo deciſive of 


Stephen's inability to profit by his royal 


uncle's intention, Henry had liſtened 
with all thoſe different emotions it was 
calculated to excite; and although the 


narrator. had not ſo particularly: en- 
tered into the minuter features of his. 
tale, enough appeared to chill every 
expeQation of his compliance. The 
long pauſe, which was produced. by 


very different feelings in each boſom, 
wasanunfavorablecircumſtance; Hen- 


ry ran over to himſelf the probable, 


nay, 
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nay, almoſt certain conſequence of this 
| buſineſs. The diſdainful violence of 
 Maud—The flights of thoſe Barons who 
had witneſſed this diſappointment—The _ 
triumph of Geoffry Plantagenet, and 
the little likelihood there was of Maud's 
compliance witly the requeſt ſhe had 
once dared to oppugn, all united to 
increaſe a diſpleaſure which wanted no 
additional incitements; or if it did, 
5 the ſeeming negle&@ of an offer, that 
ſecured to his ſiſter's ſon a future dia- 
dem, was a confiderable addition. 


- 


Stephen, who beheld in the lowering 
brow and agitated lip a riſing ſtorm, 
would have deprecated a wrath he 

grieved to incur For Henry's mater- 
nal relationſhip, his generous conduct 
towards his nephew, and Maud's diſ- 
tinguiſhed preference, obtained much 
in the Count's eſtimation; (nor was 
the "loſs he muſt fuſtain of a crown, | 
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- which ſo lately ſhed its bright beams up- 
on a fervid imagination, a matter either 


unimportant or undeſirable ) — But 


Henry ſtaid not for the meditated ex- 
cuſe — We hear nothing more, young 
« ſir, on this ſubject — You have re- 
« fuſed our daughter defied our re- 
« ſentment — and diſregarded an offer, 
e which Kings might rejoice to ac- 
% cept—Begone, then, to the idol for 
© whomyou have ſacrificed fo much“! 
« My liege,” anſwered the ſpirited 
prince, who in the vindication of his 
love-loſt ſight of prudence——* You 
dare too ſevere; Matilda is a match 


e for princes, nor can your grace for- 
get the propoſed alliance once hinted 
« at, even by yourſelf, of the houſes of 
« Bologne and Blois. Oh, had that 
* cautious virgin been more explicit, 
« or my confidence in her more diffu- 
live, all the future as well as pre- 
« ceding anguiſh of our lives had been 

: <4 Hmred, 
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FE ſpared. f „Then you do not chooſe,” 


cried Henry, ſuddenly turning upon. 
the Count, „ to ſubmit your cauſe with 
Maud tous? The poſſeſſion of a lovely 


« woman, with the crown of England 


„in reverſion; or, the reſignation of 
that crown to Geoffry Plantagenet, is 
e an alternative which youmuſt quickly 


« decide upon.” Stephen pauſed ; it 


was a cruel alternative—and Stephen 
was ambitious. To Plantagenet he 


bore a deadly hatred—If he became 


the huſband of Maud, his powers and 


will would att in uniſon againſt the man 
by whom the Empreſs had been ref uſed; 
nor could all the charms of wealth and 


beauty which united in Matilda, fully 
compenſate at that trying moment for 
the forfeiture of regal honors. 


* 


Alas! how many like Stephen value 

a blefling but in proportion to the feli- 
city of its attainments! W hat were 
| | | crowns 
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crowns and ſceptres in the eye of him, 
who but the preceding day gave to 


every paſſing moment the tribute of a2 


ſigh! Who in the cold and comfort- 


leſs hour of deſpair, beheld no beam of 


hope bright enough to diſpel chat gloom 
which .enveloped the horizon of his 
wiſhes ; and who in the inſtant when 
love and revived expectation radiated 
the ſcene of recovered bliſs, had ven- 
tured an offence againſt the proudeft 
of her ſex; and dared to place in the 
back ground, perfeftions, to ſlight which 
was a ſin beyond forgiveneſs. 


%. 


— Mp 


Poor unſtable human nature Ma- 
tilda was within reach, and crowns and 


[cepirem again reſumed their value. 
Henry, who ſaw deeply into the ſtrug- 
gles of a divided heart, relaxed his 
muſcles—An air of ſerenity gradually 
expanded his noble countenance—The 
illuſion he had encourage, recovered 
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its influence, and tinted with the priſ- 


matic colouring of ſe}f-ſuſtained gra- 
© tulation, threw a veil over the barſh 
concluſion he ſo recently drew Ste- 
« phen, my ſon,” cried the Monarch 

« are you indeed my ſon— Has Henry 


© again eſtabliſhed his influence with 


© his nephew and ſucceſſor, with the 
* counterpart of him for whoſe loſs no 
© earthly advantage can fully compen- 


ct ſate — The Barons wait our dete rmi- 
© nation Once more I would preſent 


« you to them, as our daughter's con- 


« fort” —<© And Matilda's murderer,” 
groaned the unhappy Count—Henry 
ſtarted, he was unprepared for ' this 


abrupt decifion ; it was an effect of the 


moſt paſſionate conflig, and proved the 
truth of our hy potheſis, that the bleſ- 


ling which ane us is generally di- 3 


regarded. 
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Matilda once more formed a prin- 


oipal object in the picture ambition and 


love ſ6 alternately touched. To the 


timid retiring graces of unobtruſive 


gentleneſs, he oppoſed the haughty 


confidence of unrepreſſed claims, and 


fancy buſied itſelf witch a contraſt highly 


favourable to the woman he ſtill adored. 


In the bright commanding eye of Maud 
he read her proud expectations of uni- 


verſal homage; and while full-blown 


beauty diſperſed its roſy tints over her 


fine- formed cheek, they were frequently 
heigthened by that active ſpirit which 


could never bear controul. She, who 


in the diſplay of an heroic quality, for- 


got how much the domeſtic and hum- 


bler graces, adorned her ſex, was ex- 


tremely unlikely to fill her place in a 


heart that had been cee by the 
ſofter virtues. 


The 


1 
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The character of Lady Matilda's 
countenance was pale, but healthy; 


yet when animated by ſentiment, its 


glow was rich and undulating. The 


fparkling glances of her dark blue eyes 


received a various expreſſion from oc- 
caſional cauſes — In general they gave 
the emotions of her ſoul with a truth 
of colouring not to be miſtaken; and 


ſpoke of modeſty, compaſhon, love and 


mercy, with an energy delightful to 
che diſeriminating obſerver. 


If her purſuits were not great, or the 
majeſty of her perſon and manners ſuf- 
ficjent to procure an attention com- 


prehending reſpe&t and fear, the lat- 


ter was calculated to enſure” a- perma- 
nent affection, while the former diſtin- 


guiſhed themſelves wy their NE 


goodneſs. 
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In theſe portraits, ſketched by the 
pencil of truth, enoftigh was to be dil. 
covered to juſtify Stephen's preference 
of his long loved Matilda; and the 
idea which ambition inſenſibly produced 
olf ſacrificing her to an idol ſo incapa- 
ble of gratifying its votaries, deſtroyed 
every proſpect of happineſs, but that 
which a union with ſo many virtues 


diſplayed. 


: 
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CHAP. XII. 


Tux conflict was now at an end, 5 
and Stephen prepared to expreſs that 
important fiat which was to cruſh the 


hope his royal uncle yet lingered over, 


and render himſelf an obje& of de- 
teſtation in her eyes, ' whoſe prefer- 


ence (ſo argued her inſufferable pride) 


Vas an honor not to be ſafely rejected. 
But this dangerous decree received an 

unexpected interruption in the abrupt 
entry of Geoffry Plantagenet, to whom | 

the. welcome intelligence of his rival's 
myſterious behaviour bad been imme- 


diately forwarded. Before 
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Before an opponent ſo powerful, it 
was impoſſible lo hazard an explana- 
tion which would inſpire him with freſh 
ſentiments of future grandeur, and 
encourage him to make his compe- 
titor's reſolution the ſure ſtep to his 
on advancement, 

Bewildered and perplexed, therefore, 
with a contrariety of emotions, all preſ- 
ſing for indulgence, the Count of Blois 
quitted his Uncle's preſence, and anxi- 
ouſly ſought the ſociety of her, for 
whom be defied ſuch noble privileges. 
The ſituation he had quitted her in, 
when life apparently was floating from 

the lovely form, made his eager inqui- 
ries reſpetting her illneſs, both natural 
and impreſſive But after every at- 
tempt to come at the reality of that 
ſituation, he could only learn that 
Lady Matilda was ſomewhat better ; 
and'that the Empreſs, to whoſe apart- 
%% En. ment 
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ment ſhe had been taken, would-per- 
mit no one to convey einer letter or 


meſſage to her. 


A prohibition ſo unprecedented, ſo 


unwarrantable, and in the preſent exi- 


gence ſo expreſſive of a proud, yet 
mean revenge, overwhelmed the aſtoni- 


ſhed Count with a pungent vexation. 


It truck at the root of his own expec- 
tations—it was an outrage,' or rather 
violation of the laws of hoſpitality, an 
infringement upon the liberty of the 
ſubje&; for in no other light than that 

of an involuntary confinement could 
he conſider Lady Matilda's detention. 
Availing himſelf, therefore, of the rank 


he held, and his conſanguinity to Maud, 
he dared her utmoſt fury; and in the 


tone. of loyal authority demanded an' 
audience of his. offended couſin. Sir 
William de Evreux, a gallant old 
Norman, to whom this deſire was com- 
municated, 
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municated, undertook to introduce the 
Irritated Stephen, from an idea that a 
reconciliatioa might take place between 
the noble couple, and the Engliſh throne 
devolve to both branches of his beloved 
Norman line. 


With all the ardor of a diſpoſition in- 
flamed by diſappointment and contra- 
diction, Stephen followed his friendly 

conductor, who without the neceſſary » 
formalities, was admitted to his auguſt 
Miſtreſs ; and after entreating her par- 
don for omitting the uſual n of in- 
Qrodugion, preſented the Cog” 1 to her 
notice, and retired. 


Enraged at his unceremonious entry, 
indignation blazed in her hayghty eye— 
* a glow of rage ſuffuſed her cheek; and 


ir Maud would have retired unqueſtioned, , . 

d but the Count perceiving her intent, 

: _ caught her robe, while he aſked . 
3 
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to be admitted to Lady Matilda. "of Ma- 


© tilda!” repeated the Empreſs, ſtamp- 
ing with exceſſive paſſion—< Of me, do 


« you aſk Me, Stephen—Is it not Maud 


thou would'ſt defy ! — Who but this 


«© morning forgot her rank and the re- 


e ſpect due to her ſex—Oh, what did 
- © ſhe not forget, when in compliance 

with a father's requeſt, ſhe tamely 
<< waited the—ah,—the refuſal of an in- 
82 ferior— But, go, proud ſir my ſoul 
e diſdains thee — Thou haſt inſulted 

Maud and ſhe deſpiſes herſelf. - 


Notwithſtanding this characteriſtic 


violence, her aſtoniſhed viſitor would 


| neither deſert himſelf, nor the ſubject of / 


an intruſion ſo unwelcome. 1 was 
told, Madam, he gravely - replied, | 
ce that under your protection I ſhould 


© meet the Lady” —— © Again,” "ſhe 
retorted “ Again doſt thou brave my 


"gut e by a preference diſ- 
A | Dus graceful 


# 7 
* 


- Kee 
A, b o 


\ * 
2 _ 
ways Or von, 1489 
© oraceful as mortifying—I tell thee, 
<« hypocrite, thy drift is known—As for _ 
„Matilda, ſeek her where thou wilt * 
Here and ſhe ſmiled malignantly= =» i. 
Here thou ſhall never find her.” The - T2. 


enraged dame then obſerving the horror 
which this intelligence impreſſed on F 
Stephen's countenance, majeſtically withj- 1 FY 
drew, and left him tormented by a ſenſa- 4 * 1 1 
tion almoſt too acute for endurance. 35 
Matilda, whoſe indiſpoſition muſt have 
produced extreme weakneſs, could not, 
hc was certain, be able to bear the fa- 
tigue of a removal. Of Maud's reſent- 
ment he had already received a ſevere ;. + * 
ſpecimen, and was not his beloved 
equally an object of i mn. $8 Oh, who, 
ſaid the terrified Count, „ can aſcertain 
tlie bounds of a jealous ſpirit—Has ir 14 
e not repeatedly defied every legal, every «© Wl 
« juſt, every compaſſionate reſtraint, and ITY 
« changed even the gentleſt nature; im- 
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A 23 its fatal effects on hearts too 


noble to admit in other inſtances a 


« deſtructive paſion—what then may 
not the indulgence of it produce, on 
* a temper diſdainfully proud and petu- 
* lant—Worſhipped Matilda, ſhall thy 


« ſweetneſs be ſacrificed to a PPAR 
. © ſo dangerous! 


A diſtant glimpſe of Plantagenet and 


the King as they were advancing towards 


the Empreſs's apartments, checked his 
nental ſoliloquy; and unwilling to be 


ſeen, he was haſtening along the gallery 


leading to another quarter of the palace ; 
but Sir William de Evreux, who was im- 
patient to know the event ofhis audience, 


detained him till the King and his po- 


tentous ſateilite approached the ſtairs. 


To ſhua an interview he would not have 
ſought, was diſgraceful to Stephen's high 


courage ; but when in imitation of Henry 
Plantagenet ſuperciliouſly avoided the 
8 Count 


* 
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Count, that courage brooked not an in- 
ſult ſo palpable. You are protected, 
„my lord,” ſaid the furious Stephen 
Another time you may be leſs fortu- 
nate“ -“ Never,“ retorted Geoffry, 
ſince my protection is here and he 
half-drew his ſword. On pain of ba- 
© niſhment we command ye to ceaſe, 
cried Henry, © and you, Geoffry Plan- 
d tagenet, heed not a proud ungrateful 
boy —“ My liege, I beſeech you ſuf - 
« fer me to vindicate an injured charac- 
« ter,” exclaimed the diſtreſſed Count; 
« a deſcendant from your own noble 
« ſtock, and the inheritor of '——< Of 
8 what,” interrupted the King, and his 
fine countenance looked terrible in- 
wrath “ Have you not rejected the in- 
« heritance we would have beſtowed; 
<< inſutted our daughter, and ſet at nought 
c our diſpleaſure? — But we will leave 
= him, Anjou, to the contemplation ofthe 


of happineſs 
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« dom could not beſtow. 


«Give it me then,” ſaid the madden- 


ing youth, © in the perſon of the in- 


« nocent Matilda — Reſtore her, my 
« Sovereign—Reſtore her to your miſe- 
« rable nephew—She is confined, ſhe is 


« reſtrained — Ah, Sir William — He 
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« hears me not He leaves me to de- 
« ſpair For Plantagenet he reſerves 
© his ſmiles, and every token of royal 
©« munificence ; be it ſo, I aſk but for 
ce the poſſeſſion of my love—and «who 
ee has a right to withhold her Not the 


_ * haughty Empreſs—Not her tyrannical 


cc father”? 3 Tyrannical, Stephen,” 


repeated the ancient warrior“ In what 
© reſpect does that ungenerous term ap- 


« ply to our gracious lord Does the 


offer of his daughter, his dominions, 


< his preſent favor and future diſtinction, 
* all which your impetuoſity has re- 
jected, 
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« jected, deſerve ſuch a c uel conſtruc- Y 1 
« tion? Jam no cour aer, the lan- 
« guage of flatter; has e er, diſgraced 
« Sir William de Evreux. Bred to“ {4 
« martial achievements, the poliſh of - . 
« falfe refinement hides not the rough- 
© neſs of ſincerity, which prompts me to 
« accuſe you of ſelfiſhneſs in the ufe of 
« words ſo unjuſt. I followed the for- ES 
<« tune of your noble anceſtor when he : Kt 
© invaded England I congratulated him -- 
«© upon his taking poſſeſſlon of this INland, we 
« when in jumping from the veſſel he 
ce fell proſtrate upon the ſandy beach —/ N 
« fought for him, bled for him, and co 1 9. 
« quered with him. To the Count of —»— 78 
Anjou, I owe nothing—for his inte- 9 
« reſt I feel no partiality - but for my 
« King and his deſcendants, this good 
« ſword ſhall cut its way to the heart Q 
48 © blood of their enemies.” 
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And am Lone of thoſe enemies, 
c cried the Count, ſomewhat abaſhed by 
this ſpirited rebuke — ©« Can Sir Wil- 
« liam de Evreux make no allowance 
- © for the torture of diſappointment ? 8 
“No, my lord, none, where loyalty is 
© concerned.“ — © I ſtand corrected, 
„ fir, ” ſaid Stephen, (who in this gal- 
lant ſoldier hoped to find a future friend) 
and what your unſullied honor cannot 
« excuſe, let pity pardon — It is true® 
J cannot without a breach of faith, 
« (which you, I am certain would con- 
e demn) accept my couſin's hand — a 
prior attachment prevents it; and if 
« Sir William de Evreux will attend to 
ca brief recital of thoſe events that in- 
« duced a refuſal no otherways to be ac- 
6 counted for <= Attend, yes Ste- 
. phen, and chat immediately,“ replied 

the gallant loyaliſt, whoſe warmth had 

already given way to a compaſſionate 
feeling for the diſtreſs he could not diſ- 
WV + 4. They 
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They then entered an adjoining ap- 
partment, appropriated to the aged war- 
rior's ſervice, where he liſtened to a 

tale that rouſed in his noble boſom a 
wiſh to be of uſe to the unhappy lovers; 
| while honor, in Sir William's opinion, 

demanded from the exulting Plantagener 
a rigorous ſatisfaction — © You -muſt. 
<« challenge this boaſter,”” enjoined he 
(for Stephen, in the courſe of his narra- | 
tiFe, mentioned a repetition of petty 
Inſults which Anjou had occaſionally of- 
fered by mean inuendoes, and farcaſtical 
reflections, when he came to England.) 
« vill repreſcnt your grievances to 
« the King — Preſerve but your loyalty 
*© unimpeached, and de Evreux will be 
your friend — Maud has great reaſon 
« to be diſpleaſed - I cannot blame her; 
e but there too I have ſome intereſt — 
Take courage my lord, and look to 
« hear ſome material intelligence very 
* ſoon — at any rate, encourage no baſe 
1 n 6 « ſuſpicions 
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© ſuſpicions of your royal. couſin-R ight 
cc well I know her temper ; ' ſhe may be 
cc « haſty, but ſhe will not. be omg: EC 


; F tres kk Pa hope his aſſurance 
created, Stephen gratefully withdrew, 
after Sir William had aſſured him he 
would engage the King's conſent, to the 
| requeſt he ſhou!d make in behalf of his 
| nephew challenging Geoffry Plantage- 
_ net; and it was ſettled that when Sir 
William was admitted, he ſhould by a 
ſignal inform his friend (who was to be 
in waiting) when he might venture to 
pear. 8 
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10 perform as well as to promiſe was 
an invariable trait in the noble Norman's | 
character; he took the earlieſt oppor- 
tunity of attending his Sovereign for the 
purpoſes above-mentioned ; and before 
fix on the following day he joined with 
Henry: i in his morning's repaſt, A ſlight 
expreſſion _ - 
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canes af ceſeatrment prevailed i in che | 
Monarch's features againſt his faithful 
ſervant, whoſe notice of the fallen  fa- 
vorite he choſe not to forget; for well 
he had marked the famjliarity of their 
conduct on the preceding afternoon — 
The Empreſs too, who accompanied 
her father, ſcarcely noticed- her ancient 
friend, but ſeemed deeply Aiden | i 
with e of Anjou. 1 5 | _ 


*. 28. 


To 1 the diſguſt this unex- 
pected reception induced, de Evreux 
was greeted by a voice to him moſt pre- 
cious; and the ready embrace of Earl 
Glouceſter, who was juſt arrived, made 
amends for the n e of the 
others. 


In the firſt tranſports of a moment ſo 
endearing to manly friendſhip; the con- 
cerns which carried him thither was for- 
gotten — Earl Robert was the world to 
1 him 
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him — His valor, hi wiſdom, his ten- 
derneſs, his juſtice, were ſubjects of 
Sir William's frequent panegyrics ; and 
the diſgrace of his birth was completely 
extinguiſhed by the brilliance of his vir- 
tues. It was evident to de Evreux -4 


that his extrance had turned the channel 
of their diſcourſe, from an awkward at- 
tempt made by Geoffry to introduce 
another topic ; and this attempt recalled 


to the interpreter's mind the buſineſs of 
the challenge, with its concomitant cir- 


cumſtances. 


Of Robert's character for unconquer- 
able courage, and rigid ſenſe of honor, 
Sir William had ever entertained the 
higheſt opinion, principles, which too 


often perhaps did violence to the native 


ſoftneſs of his heart At preſent the 
knight conceived they might contribute 


to the ſucceſs of the cauſe he was enga- 


ged in, and without farther heſitation 
| drew 
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drew Glouceſter aſide, and gave him a 
ſummary account of that buſineſs. Earl 
Robert liſtened with deep attention to 


a matter which Henry had juſt entered 


upon, previous to Sir William's inter- 
ruption That Maud, his beloved ſiſter, 
ſhould be refuſed for any earthly con- 
ſide ration, appeared almoſt beyond cre- 


dence—That ambitions charms ſhould 


be no more effective, excited an aſton- 
iſhment equally extraordinary. But 
when a prior claim was mentioned— 
when he underſtood that Stephen was 


under the moſt ſolemn engagement be- 


fore theſe intended honors were com- 
municated to him, diſpleaſure, amaze- 


ment, and incredulity were ſuperceded 


by pity He knew the power of a ſtrong 


attachment—-He had experienced the 
torture of indiciſion; the rapture of 


hope and hourly expected to realize all 
in a bliſsful certainty. 8 
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In this ſituation his noble heart re- 
ſponded every emotion of compaſſion; 
and, when added to this deſcription of 

Stephen's mortification his friend enu- 
merated Anjou's proud defiances, a fluſh 
of reſentment deepened on Glouteſ- 
ter's cheek—< Say no more, Sir Wil- 
« liam,” hecried—©My couſin ſhall have 
cc juſtice—But where is he? I would em 
© brace the man who can give up ſuch 
e vaſt advantages, when they militate a- 
« gainſt love and integrity —He i 

<« here my lord, ' anſwered the happy 
de Evreux, ſtepping into the anticham- 
ber, and preſenting the Count of Blois, 
who received Earl Robert with real re- 
ſpect Come my friend,” cried that 
generous Hero, « let me be the bond of 
« amity between our gracious Sovereign 
and his ſiſter's ſon. '” Henry, who 
with Geoffrey and the Empreſs were 
much diſguſted at this unexpected ſcene, 
argie; and was leaving the room indig- 
nantly 
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nantly angry © You muſt not retire, 
«© my liege—The lord of Blois ſolicits 
. forgiveneſs of the paſt Do not, 
« ] entreat you, withhold a pardon he 
will gladly receive—My fiſter too 
will allow ſomething to that exalted 


= 


> 


« affection which has blinded him 10 


6 ſuch lovelineſs— The innocent virgin 
ce too for whom he ſuffers muſt be li 
c berated Let Glouceſter, whoſe fra- 
« ternal love and reverential duty has 


e never yet been queſtioned, plead for 


« the celebration of a marriage, which 


* will, I truſt, be productive of happi- 


e neſs to the faithful pair. 


At an addreſs ſo very myſterious, ſo 


unaccountable, that militated ſo forcibly 


againſt the Earl's beſt hope, Maud ſtart- 


ed in undiſſembled agony—Her -brother, : 


the accepted lover of Matilda, pleaded 


the remiſſion of that reſpect he had 


ever ſolicitouſly promoted; and what 


WAS 
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was yet more wonderful, giving up with- 
out any viſible reluctance, thoſe claims 
which conſtituted his proſpects of tem- 
poral felicity. It cannot be " ern 
the enraged Princeſs—<It cannot be, * 
e that Glouceſter has entered againſt his 
c moſt precious concerns, into this a- 
© bominable league The intereſt of his 
e ſiſter—The dignity of his father may be 
« diſpenſed with—But his own peace, 
« his fondeſt, his trueſt affections to be 
te thus ſportively ſacrificed . My 
e concerns—My affections, ſaid the 
Earl, how are they involved in this 
ce affair? He knows not He knows 
© not,” exclaimed ſhe, © the extent of 
c his obligations to that Nobleman— 
« He is yet to learn that the lady Ma- 
« tilda 1s *—*© Youare too violent my 


c child-Our ſon deſerves more con- 


e ſideration than indiſcriminate anger 
c can allow — It is too true my lord,“ 
continued Henry, caſting a contemptu- 


ous 
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ous glance towards his nephew, that 
« Stephen's ſucceſs with lady Matilda, 
« muſt overthrow your ſchemes of a 
« conjugal union.—She is the rival he 
« has choſen to ſupercede our daugh- 
 *- | | 

Stunned with an announciation ſo hor- 
rible, the Earl caſt a vacant look upon 
the ſurrounding auditors—Every faculty 
ſeemed annihilated, till recollection, 
heart breaking recollection preſented his 
promiſed bride, in all her faſcinating 
ſweetneſs, as the wife of another, and that 
other, righteous power, the. very one 
whoſe cauſe he had been pleading ; who 
knew, (for ſo he ſuppoſed, although er- 
roneouſly) the compact ſubſiſting be⸗ 
tween the perjured fair and his abuſed 
friend. 
Not leſs agonizing was this diſcovery 
to the Count of Blois, who, till that pain- 

8 | ful 
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ful moment, was totally ignorant of ar 
event which threatened to ſeparate the li- 
gaments ofa love ſo powerfully ce mented, 
and ſtamp him in the eſtimation of un- 
violated honor a treacherous villain, 
which ignorance may be eaſily accounted 
tor by his recent arrival; added to which, 
was the requeſt Matilda had enforced, 
that till Lord Robert's arrival no- men- 
tion ſhould be made of the contract, the 
obſervance of which requeſt was a ſuffi- 
cient reaſon for Sir William de Evreux 
ſilence on that head. 


% * 


To render Maud's triumph yet more 
complete, the unhappy Glouceſter, who 
was enough recovered from the ſtupor of 
anguiſh, fixed a penetrating look at the 
ſucceſsful rival, and calmly aſked. him 
« jf he could defend a conduct which 
ce none but the blackeſt heart — 
© avow' —cT can, my Lord,” replied 
” Stephen, i in a voice agitated by his vari- 


ous 


© mit a deed fo atrociuus” 
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ous ſeelings, cc and in any way your 
« lordſhip may deem ſatisfactory.“ 


« Were I to act, returned the Earl, | in 
a deep reſentful tone Were I to act 
c agreeably to the ſentiments your baſe- 
« neſs inſpires, I ſhould ſp urn from my 
« preſence ſo hateful an offender but 
e Stephen Count of Blois is a deſcend- 
« ant from my father's line, and there- 


c fore worthy of my ſword.” 


Sir William, ho had lifhened to this 
unwelcome diſcovery, in an agony of 
diſappointment haſtily obſerved that 
Stephen was innocent of intentional in- 


continued the aged de Evreux, com- 
peace, 
« old dotard, ” cried the inflated Plan- 
tagenet, © nor defend a cauſe which 
e blinds decaying reaſon”'—*< Raſh fool 


beware This arm has ſtrength enough - 
, en yet, to chaſtiſe thine infolence?”— 


BY Patience, 
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c Patience, Sir William,” ſaid Earl Ro- 
bert, taking advantage of the pauſe paſ- 
ſion had enforced—** this cauſe muſt be 
c tried at another tribunal, till then“ — 
6 Then, Lord Glouceſter, and why not 
6e now”—If, went on the enflamed Count 
of Blois you ſuppoſe me guilty of 
<« ſeducing the affection of your betro- 
< thed, no matter how ſoon the injury is 
c avenged” — Then half-drawing his 
ſword, © Yet, ere we fight, I would juſt 
« fay that Earl Glouceſter deviates from 
« his uſual candor, in diſbelieving the ſo- 
c Jemn atteſtation of an innocent man? 
„Believe him not,” ſaid Plantagenet, 
whoſe malicious interference betrayed a 
latent motive for ſuch officiouſneſs— 
Were he ignorant of your attachment, 
the Lady Matilda could not be fo; 
e what then can you think of a character 
that would even criminate ſo ſweet an 
* object This to thy heart, baſe 
"08 — ried the vilified Count, 
a ; whoſe 


| AW 


\ 
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what: fury, provoked as he was by re- 
peated mortifications, roſe to the moſt 
ungovernable pitch, and rendered him 
inſenſible to the cooler dictates of reaſon; 
and drawing his weapon, aimed a mor- 


tal blow at his taunting adverſary, which 


the miſguided rage of Stephen wholly 


defeated, who immediately, ſenſible of 


his ungenerous attack, dropped the 
Word, and turning to his ancient friend, 
acknowledged himſelf his priſoner- 
« No more, exclaimed Henry, I 
charge you ceaſe—Glouceſter, my ſon, 
© revenge is yours; there is now a dou- 


« ble claim upon it—So decides the 


«© rigid King—But we now appeal to you 
as a parent—One ſon is loſt to us for 
«< ever—Do not then, in /uch a cauſe,” 
(the emphaſis was terrible to Stephen) 
hazard a life to Henry ſo precious.” 
« Plantagenet, we feel for the injury you 


c have ſuſtained in our preſence ; may 


oe * the diſpoſitions we have this day made 
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Fog, reſpecting your union with the Em- 
<< preſs; recompence for the raſhneſs of 
766 a wrong headed boy—Stephen, Count 
of of Blois, to. you we ſpeak—Should you 

« be found in any part of our dominions 

ee ten days beyond this period, perpetual 

c impriſonment ſhall mark our juſtice, 
ce even to a ſiſter's ſon.””—< By my troth 
8 Henry,” ſaid the blunt de Evreux, 
ce this affair is capitally decided—But my 

90 liege, you muſt pardon your ancient 

<« ſervant if he venture to plead in the 

ce behalf of this proſcribed grandſon of 

« our noble William will guarantee 

c his obedience to your commands, if he 

«© may only be permitted to challenge 
e that taunting varlet—Right ſorry am I 
cc that he ſhould ſo far forget his dignity 
es as to attack an unarmed perſon; but 
do, gracious fire, permit him to juſtify 
« his motive for ſuch an act of vio- 


« lenee—nay, only,” continued the anxi- 


- ous Knight, who erevired a cloud of 
| wrath. 
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wrath 1 over his Sovereign” s noble 
countenance—* give your royal ſuf- 


« frage in favor of the challenge he 
« burns to offer Is it much to graut 


ce Four faithful ſoldier 1* by 


60 Buwiigh Sir 3 de Evreux,“ 
returned the angry Henry, © nor urge 
« our clemency too far. The decree 
« ig unalterable—nor ſhall the favorite 
« of our great anceſtor impugn it.” 
* Then,” | 
« by the manes of that regretted anceſ- 
« tor I ſwear, ſhouldlife be lengthened 


« to that extended period which may . 


terminate the preſent reign, never 
« to acknowledge any future Sovereign 


« but the Empreſs So mark you well 
„ Plantagenet, that the power of de 
« Evreux is not yet extinguiſhed ; un- 


« derſtand me then 0 thine open, thy 
25 declared enemy.“ 2 


VOL. 1. 
OL. 1. 


169 


cried the furious warrior, 


This 1 
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This threat, although ſweetened by 
the firmneſs of his allegiance to Maud, 
oo carried ſo much implied contempr of 

Henry's will, as to raiſe that Monarch's 
reſentment to -a fearful pitch. De 
 Evreux was committed to cloſe con- 

+ finement, which owing to Earl Robert's 
repreſentation continued but for a few 
hours; and Stephen's ſentence of ba- 

1. niſhment repeated, with the aggravation 
| of being allowed but three days to pre- 
pare for his final departure. 


3 
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CHAP. XIII. 


To the gallant Glouceſter, even while 
agonizing under a ſenſe of undeſerved 
miſery, this decree carried an air of 


- injuſtice. He had marked the malici- 


ous triumph which Geoffrey s art could 
not wholly conceal; and much as he 


condemned the ſuppoſed duplicity of 


bis rival, would have decided the con- 


teſt by force of arms: but this his father 


had politically forbidden Nothingthen 


remained but to apply to his filter, who 
quitted the preſence upon her father's 
hints, in favor of Plantagenet, (as both 


love and pride ſtill united to make her 


father's Ow in this inſtance, almoſt. 


1 : odious 
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odious to her acceptance) for a full ex- 
planation of this moſt unhappy affair. 
This ſhe immediately gave, in a way 
and manner moſt ſuited to the hatred 


ſhe had conceived againſt the wretched 


pair—heigthening every circumſtance 
that malice and wilful ignorance could 
exaggerate—*I would ſee the dear per- 
« jured Matilda—She is here my ſiſter 


«1 preſume”—* She is, lord Robert 


« and if you can-ſo far overcome your 
te (till now) unſullied dignity as to con- 


.« deſcend.to expoſtulate with the bride | 


« of Stephen, and liſten to her excuſes 


for ſuch a baſe and cruel conduQa, I 


« am ready .to introduce you, *—* Ah! 
© Maud—there needs not this addi- 


* tional aggravation of a wounded ſpi- 


«© rit—I1n the field of battle Glouceſter 


% has proved himſelf to be ſomewhat 


« more than man—But in a diſappoint- 


ment ſo acute as this, he feels himſelf 
& leſs, nay, weakerthan infancy.” My 
"a. „ brother,” 


1 


. brother cried Maud, alittle pene- 
trated by the melancholy which touched 
every feature You conſider this mat- 


« ter too deeply If the ſight of Matilda 


te will be any conſolation, | am'ready to 
« accompany you to her apartment ; 
« hut remember Here the artful wo- 


man's caution deſtroyed that ſpark of 
pity, which a fight of his too viſible de- 
ſpair awakened—* Remember you meet 


* her as one to whom you are indebted 
e for undeſerved anguiſh”—*« Then you 
« are aſſured of her perfidy - Vou have 


40 undoubted proofs—proofs Maud I 


« repeat,” and his eye bent its ſtern 
regard on her half-averted pre tn, 
© of Matilda's baſeneſs'— © Yes, lord 
« Glouceſter,” ſhe rene while her 
voice ſeemed nearly ſtiffled with ill con- 
cealed reſentment -* ſuch proofs as a 
% whole aſſembly witneſſed. 
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She then went into a detail of the un- 
welcome diſcovery, managing every 
circumſtance with the deepeſt ſubtilty, 


and giving the color of probability to 


every incident which could bear an un- 


favorable interpretation; till Robert, 


unable to endure a recital that he plainly 
underſtood to be ſoftened with no exte= 
nuating comments—no kind conſidera- 
tion for the brother ſhe profeſſed to love, 


abruptly quitted her preſence with a ſort 


of aſſurance that he ceaſed towiſh for the 


ſight of an object, which her unqualified 


repreſentation rendered ſo truly cul- 
3 „„ 8 | 8 

pable.— This was the very utmoſt point 

of Maud's triumph The event was now 


in her own power She could manage 


it as belt ſuited her barbarous purpoſe— 
at any rate the lovers were ſeparated ; 


Stephen's ambitious views. by her ac- 
ceptance of the Count of Anjou, would | 
be totally fruſtrated; and it ſhould be 
ler care to eroſs him in every attempt 
| he 
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he might make to ſecure his long loſt, 
his worſhipped Matilda. 


It is certain that the violence ſhe- 


meditated in depriving an illuſtrious 


virgin of her liberty, would in almoſt 
any others eſtimation be attended with” 


inſuperable difficulties——The ſtation 
ſhe held at court—The conlequence 
and wealth of her noble relatives—The 
evident offence ſhe had given to the 
Empreſs, were circumſtances that would 


render her abſence a matter of ſerious ve 


cognizance in foreign, as well as Bri- 
tiſh courts. But hurried away by the 
impulſe of paſſion, Maud conſidered the 
gratification of that paſſion without ad- 
verting to its effect, and truſted to the 


cunning, which had ſeldom forſaken 
her, for its uſeful ſuggeſtions as occa- 


| ſions might demand them. 


*. 


During 
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During cheſe diſturbances the Wer. 
Matilda had experienced a degree of 


-anguith, ſurmounting all ſhe had ever 
known. That Stephen, whom ſhe was 


continually in the habit of hearing 
ſpoken of as remarked for his abilities 


and endowments, ſhould have concealed 
his title and connections for ſo long a 


period, ſhe could readily excuſe, as he 
could plead her own example; and that 
be was named as the ſuture ſucceſſor to 
his royal Uncle, filled her with the fin- 


ceereſt joy. 


So diſintereſted were the ſentiments 
ſhe entertained; that it would have 


given her the ſublimeſt pleaſure to have 
convinced him of the equality of their 


expedtations — But Maud and Plantage- 
net had nipped the bloſſoms of ber 
pureſt hope There was no effect how- 


ever terrible but what ſhe might dread 


from the gngpognerable. ſpirit of the. 
enraged 
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enraged Empreſs. Indeed ſhe did not 
remain long without a ſpecimen of that 
wrath, which was ſuſpended only to 
fall more heavily on her devoted head ; 
for while the faint and languid perſpi- 
ration yet lingered on herlovely cheek, 
ſhe was fated to liſten to the moſt maſ- 
culine expreſſions of revenge; nor did 
her perſecutor ſpare the bittereſt ac- 
cuſations, as well as reflections, on her 
readily ſuppoſed perfidy, with OT. 
to the excellent Glouceſter, 


„ ſee,” cried the trembling lady, 
as ſoon as Maud permitted her to 
ſpeak, © I ſee the cleareſt defence I 
« could make would be of no avail— 
% Matilda of Bologne is in the power 
os « of her deadlieſt foe—But beware how 
« far you carry that power The Count 
« of Bologne is not to be infulted with 
<« impunity—and however I may be 
* diſpoſed of, a ſtrict account will be 
15 e required 
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required Dig deep if you mean to 
1 efcape undiſcovered. — © What 
« means this frantic caution,” cried the 
Empreſs—* Say, lady Matilda, how 
© has Maud's conduct juſtified a ſenti- 
«© ment ſo horrible—But I hold no par- 
« ley with a ſpirit ſo vindiftive—Cer- 
e tainly after the events of this morning, 
you will ſee the neceſſity of retiring 
e from Henry's Court. Adieu, then» 
my haughty dame; we have met, it is 
** moſt probable, for the laſt time—your 
*« attendants will be ready in a few | 
40 pours to convey you hence.“ 


: Pleaſed with the 1dea TY ſhe ſhould 
no longer remain the object of ſuch 
malignant taunts; and conſoled by che 
hope that her too lively imagination 
had foreboded ſcenes of ſuffering never 
to be realized, Matilda half repented 
the-freedom with which ſhe had diſ- 
cloſed her terrors, and felt a humili- 
1 Gs ating 


ö we 
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_ ating ſenſe of the injury offered to her 


perſecutor's character; but the evil was | 


without remedy, and ſhe could only 
prepare to quit a court which was ne- 


ver more to hold out protection or al- 


lurement to her. 


— 


From the turbulent fears which ſo 


recently diſtreſſed her anxious mind, 


the lovely maid (after paying a tender 


tribute to Glouceſter's worth, and la- 
menting the diſappointment his noble 
heart muſt ſuſtain) reverted to Stephen's 
unviolated affection, for ſhe was not 
wholly inſenſible to the agony his ſoul 


endured in the eventful moment of their 


meeting— and ſhe even ventured to an- 


nihilate in her own ſanguine mind, 
every circumſtance that might occur 
previous to the period when they ſhould 


meet in a tender and bappy ſecurity— 


ſprinkling every bloſſom of reviving ex- 


peQtation with the invigorating cordial, 


of balmy hope, 16 Eager 
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| Eager therefore to realize theſe -vi- 
Gonary proſpe tts, ſhe gave immediate 
orders for her removal to the Counteſs 
of Shrewſbury's, whoſe lord was- baniſh- 
ed for treaſonable practices againſt his 

ſovereign, King Henry, where ſhe pro- 
poſed to reſide till ſhe could return to 

| Bologne, at which place the renewed 
addreſſes of her noble lover might 
be ſafely and honorably accepted. 


To the conduct, therefore, of Thomas 
de Beleſme, who acted in the capacity 
of gentleman. uſher. ; or, as in thoſe 
early days was denominated: her 
eſquire; his miſtreſs committed the 
manner of her departure from London, 
with the regulation of her Jourony to 
7 lady mn 

The evening was nearly cloſed when 
Matilda, who earneſtly wiſhed to quit 

a ſpoe where ſhe equally dreaded. to 
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meet the ſoſt reproach of her generous 
but diſappointed lover, and the harſh and 
turbulent revilings of his cruel ſiſter > 
expreſſed great uneaſineſs at the tedi- 
ous abſence of her eſquire, and fore 
boded ſome conſequent evil from the 
unuſual delay—But bis appearance, and 
the probable reaſonshe gave for ſtaying 


away ſo long, with his aſſurance that 


every thing was prepared: for her im- 


mediate removal, quieted the fears ſhe 


bad encouraged ; and accompanied by 


her chief damſel, the feeble fair one 


paſſed filently along the gallery which 
led from her enemy's ſtately apart- 


ments.. 


In her paſſage to the grand entrance 
Matilda recollected that on one fide of 


the great hall were ſeveral rooms, ap- 


propriated to thoſe gueſts whom Henry 
_ diſtinguiſhed with peculiar attention; 
from- two. of which, her ear caught 


: ade; Yarns. 
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Various ſounds. She would have lin- 
gered, for there ſhe thought reſides (it 
is poſſible) the obje& of every future 


hope; and there, whiſpered prudence, 
reſides alſo the Earl of Glouceſter. 


Enough caution was conveyed in this 
little hint to haſten her faultering 
ſteps; and a few moments carried her 
to the gate, where Beleſme (who had 
preceded her) was eagerly expecting 
her arrival, and condutted his miſtreſs 


to a ſort of litter conſtructed for the 
uſe of the delicate or infirm. 


The lady Matilda, while ſhe beheld 
nothing of that ſtate which had been 
obſerved in ſeveral of her preceding ex- 
eurſions, eaſily accounted for the omiſ- 
fion ; and quietly acquieſced to Be- 


leſme's motives for fending her attend- 
' ants forwards, which were ( owing to 
the neceſſity of concealing her depar- 
ture from Earl Robert) under an idea 


20+ . 
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of the reluctance ſhe had expreſſed to 


a meeting with a nobleman me mult 


ever pity and eſteem. 1 4% 


Dilcarding therefore every appre- 
15 henſion, ſhe now ventured to indulge 
a train of thought, throughout which, 
hope, and happy expectation full pre- 
le rved their cheerful influence; while 


Eda, pleaſed wich her comfortable ſitu- 
ation, and her lady's emancipation from 
Maud's tyranny, felicitated Matilda 
upon the latter circumſtance, and then 


ſunk into a profound repoſe. 


For ſeveral hours after they had quit- 


ted London, the travellers met with no 


interruption, but what aroſe from rug- 


ged roads, as the litter was hung with 
an awkwardneſs which ſucceeding times 
has corrected ; but upon ſuddenly ſtop- 
ping, Eda awoke, and throwing back 
the curtains, ſhe diſcovered ſeveral men 


. 
8 
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on horſeback, which her ready fancy 
converted into a gang of rubbers, and 
tremulouſly exclaimed, © we ſhall be 
« robbed, perhaps murdered! For St. 
" Winefred's ſake, my dear miſtreſs, 
let us alk mercy—See—See—they TY 
© proach, dear good my lord, have pity— 
« Here, here is a ſeal ring of my great 
„ grand-father's; it was given him by — 


_« by—ay, by Griffith, King of Wales 
* and here—here is a Mark, that Ed- 


« ward the Confefſor gave my gran- 
« dam—no, no, my grandam's great 
« aunt, when he touched her tor the 
« evil“ Eda,“ cried the lady Matil- 
da, half ſmiling, „ know you not my 
« faithful eſquire? t is him, by our 
« lady,“ returned Eda, catching at his 


offered hand, and jumping in a joyful 


extacy from the carriage, It is him 
indeed. Dear maſter Thomas, how 
« could you terrify a poor creature ſo, 


% 
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Beleſmo, 
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Beleſme, who readily oaftcived Eda's 


joy had ſtepped beyond the bounds of 


duty, gently checked her thoughtlefs 
expreſſion of it; and reminded her of 
the error ſhe had committed in preced- 
"a her miſtreſs, at the ſame time re- 


ſpectfully aſſiſting Matilda to alight. 


It was then near midnight—The ap- 


pearance of three men, apparently 
ſtrangers, occupied her mind with a 
fearful ſenſation, for which no very oſ- 
tenſible reaſon could be aſſigned- But 
they were upon a wild heath No houſe 
in view except the one they were en- 


tering; and although the ſuſpicions en- 
tertained by Eda were ſtrange and fu- 
tile, ſhe could not wholly rejed her 
own. © I do not ſee my ſervants,”” ſaid 
the lady Matilda, * thoſe are not of 


© my ſuite, maſter Thomas.” They 


** are not far diſtant lady, though it is 


certain we have not yet overtaken 


« them ; but as we ſhall not tarry here 
*© any 
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186 DAYS OF YORE. 
« any longer than to procure ſ6me * 
« trifling refreſhment, they cannot gain 
« much n of us.“ 


* 


Matilda was flent— Caſt a bins fx 
glance at the men, and ſeemed to ſhrink ” 
from any further inveſtigation. After 
an hour's reſt, Beleſme ventured to re- 
mind his miſtreſs the day already began 
to dawn, and they muſt meaſure many 
miles before they ſhould arrive at the 
termination of their journey, adding, by 
way of remark, the neceſlity there was 
ok reaching lady Shrewſbury's before 
that day cloſed, as the roads leading 
to her reſidence would be impaſſible by 
night. Satisfied with the reaſons he 
advanced, and not altogether ſo with' _ 
her officious attendants, Matilda again 
commenced her travels, nor ſtopped 
but to change horſes, till the only vi- 
ſible» wing of an ancient Abbey was 
| ſcen on the. weſtern. horizon, which 
maſter 
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. maker Thomas, while he was recom- 

mending ſome delicate fruits to her no- 

© tice, mentioned as being almoſt the ex= _ 

tent of their 3 Jouraey< | 

_ XK 

s de * Pleaſed with the hope ſhe now in- * 
dulged, that peace, freedom, nay hap- 
pineſs were within her reach, the fair 

traveller remitted ſome part of that in- 
explicable diſlike ſhe had taken up 
againſt the eſquire, whoſe boldneſs in 
employing ſtrangers, when her own at- 
tendants ſeemed ſo much more ſuitable 
to her ſtate, gave a high and juſt of- 
fence—inſomuch that ſhe had refuſed 
to taſte of the different viands he had 
procured on the road for their accom- 
modation. I declare“ cried Eda, as 
they aſcended a hill leading to the ſup- 
poled reſidence of lady Shrewſbury, 
« this old houſe has but a gloomy ſort 
© of a look—l ſuppole' the poor dame 


is very religious, for 1 hear veſper- 4 
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* bell — Sure ſhe wont expect one to 
„ turn nun“ She dont exped im- 
e« poſibilities Eda Be not eee 
* ſound cannot proceed from my 
« friend's manſion” —* But,” cried the .. 
alarmed Eda, “it proceeds from that 
e plaguy old Abbey - And look lady 
« what a frightſul old figure the porter 
« is—for all the world like father Ar- 
© naud — What, no attendance — No 
« lady of the houfe to meet us—By my 
« holidame, I think maſter Thomas has 
« miſtaken the place — Nay, Fook then 
« if there are not two lay ſiſters com- 
« ing to the door.”” 507 


+ 


During theſe incoherent” obſerva- 
tions, Beleſme ſlowly and ſolemnly pro- 
ceded his lady along a ruined court, 
while the baggage was conveyed after 
them by one of his men. As ſoon as 
Matilda had - gained the hall, ſhe was 
met by two women who motioned her 

to 
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to follow ; this ſhe was about to do, 
when Eda, catching her fleeve, en- 
treated her to return, faying—*© They 
| « are lay ſiſters [ tell you—Return my 
„dear miſtreſs- there's nolady Shrewſ- 
ce bury here— It's all a fetch—the de- 
« mure hypocrites—Ay, you may frown, 
but no illuſtrious lady would employ 
„ ſuch — And Oh, mercy ! where's 
% maſter Thomas! This laſt excla- 
mation rouſed Matilda from a momen- | 
tary reverie—She looked round towards © 
the front entrance, and beheld him de- 
ſcending the hill with the utmoſt velo- 
_ city—A thouſand apprehenſions now . 
burſt upon her agonized mind, yet with 
aſſumed calmneſs ſhe requeſted to be 
introduced to lady Shrew{bury. 


The lay fiſters (for ſuch they truly 
were) looked at each other, but con- 
tinued ſilent to this queſtion ; yet aſked _ 
her to walk forward. Again Eda, in 

| . - a half 


” 
„ 
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a balf whiſper, entreated her not to 


go—She would be ſhut up—She would 
be obliged to; take the veil, and then 


Count Stephen — © Ceaſe, Eda, 
{aid the lady, who trembled at the 
ſound of a name that carried with it 
ſuch affecting remembrances — . Be 
, mute I e you upon every ſub- 


cc jet.” 


The injunction was grievous but 
abſolute; and Eda paſſed quietly along 
till the ſiſters ſtopped at the door of a 
noble apartment, where they left Ma- 
tilda and beckoned her damſel to fol- 
low them What, and leave my mil. 
« treſs!”” muttered the affectionate 
creature You muſt not ſtay,” cried 


one of the women“ Your lady can- 
not encourage ſuch boldneſs” “ I'll 


« not go, however,” returned ſhe, 
gazing wich an half frightened aſpect 


around for ſhe had kept cloſe to Ma- 


til da, 
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tilda, who now found herſelf ina richly 
furniſhed room ; and advancing to a 


gilded couch, placed herſelf quietly” 


upon it, while Eda took her ſtation un- 
oppoſed, cloſe to the door; to which 
ſtation her lady poſted herſelf, wait- 
ing with enereaſing tranquillity the ſo- 
lution of her doubts. | 


Here the ſuſpicions which her maid 
had heigthened, began to give way 
to more reaſonable ſuggeſtions, and 


all her confidence in lady. Shrewſ- 


bury's protection revived. This con- 


fidence became more fully eſtabliſned 
by the entrance of people who brought 


various refreſhments, which they placed 
on a ſmall table before her. Again 


ſhe enquired for her friend, but ob- 
tained no anſwer—When the entrance 
of a female at a private door involved 
every faculty in the moſt painful aſto- 


niſhment, She was preecded by two 
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nuns, bearing lights, which were diſ- 
poſed of among the diſhes—* You are 
*: ſurpriſed, daughter” cried the Abbels, 
- = (for to Matilda's utter diſmay ſhe now 
diſcovered the horrid deception) my 
« preſence ſeems unexpeRed”—* Þ was 
« prepared to meet the Counteſs of 
« Shrewſbury, madam—you can beſt 
« dirett me to her'—* Holy Mary,” 

interrupted the faintly nun—*« what 
« a miſtake this ſweet child encourages— 
« You are fatigued, my dear, take ſome 
« wine—a buiſcuit too may be uſeful”— 
« And am I indeed deceived—Can this 
« be poſſible—Has Maud ſo artfully 
« conſtrulted a plan which innocence 
« could net conceive, therefore could 
c not parry” “ I knew it I knew it,” 
vociferated the hitherto neglected Eda 
« Jt is all the curſed invention of that 
% daughter of iniquity — But mark, 
hy Mother, we will not be nuns— 
« No— 1' —« Peace, woman,” ſaid 
4 þ e 
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the enraged Abbeſs, (who would have 


annihilated the unguarded exclaimer if a 
look could have done it) „nor diſturb 
ce this ſacred retirement with contentious 


« brawls. Your vocatiot is of the 


<« world, and to that world you may im- 
c mediately return“ — © Yes, we will 


ce both return, andI warrant Lady Shrewſ- 


ce bury will receive us with open arms.“ 


« Take her hence,” cried St. Bertha, 
< her preſence is quite unneceſſary. She 


« vexes my lovely companion and, of- 
<« fends your ſuperior.” © Touch me 
<« ifyoudare,” cried the ſtruggling Eda 


« Where lady Matilda is I have a right 
« to remain—Come, my dear miſtreſs, 


leave this infernal priſon; I would 


c ſooner ſleep in the woods among 


c wolves - though bleſſed be every Saint 
© in the calendar, with the good King 
c at their head, who extirpated the fear- 
« fu] brutes—There's none now to be 
e ſeen for love nor money — But if 
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c there were, I would ſooner, as I ſaid 
© before''—Poor Eda's exclamatory de- 
- fiance was ſuddenly interrupted by a_ 
power ſhe could not reſiſt; though ſuch 
was her ſpirit and ſtrength as to require 
the utmoſt exertion of ſeveral lay ſiſters 
do convey her to a ſmall cell, where ſhe 
_ was left to bemoan her unchecked im- 

_ "prudence at leiſure, and mourn the raſh- 
neſs which had condemned her to the 
contemplation of a ſcull, crucifix and 


croſs bones. 


Moſt willingly would Matilda have 
ſpoken in behalf of the unfortunate Eda, 
whoſe worſt puniſhment ſhe juſtly ima- 
gined would be a temporary -confine- 
ment; but fear, ſorrow, and a variety of 
conflicting feelings, operated ſo as to 
produce continued faintings, till the ſu- 
| perior, alarmed by the agonies ſhe dared 
not · relie ve, ſent for medical aſſiſtance. 
The ood old friar to whom ſhe applied, 

immediately 


DAYS OF YORE. 1 
immediately declared the neceſſity of 
compoſing her mind, which he readily 
pronounced to be the ſeat of her preſent 
malady. To this advice St. Bertha 
would willingly have ſubmitted, (for ſhe 
was neither rigid, ſuperſtitious, nor whol- 
ly unfeeling) but reſtrained by the abſo- 
lute commands of a higher power, ſhe 
could only attempt a mode of conſolation 
that militated not againſt the poſitive in- 
junctions dg: received. 


The generous ſpirit of our ſuffering 
heroine could not remain inſenſible to 
the viſible kindneſs of St. Bertha, 
whoſe hints now and then reſpeCting 
Matilda's confinement, were given in a 
way too plain to be miſtaken ; nor were 
they untinctured with a gleam of hope, 
that the cauſe would ceaſe ere leng—and 
with a readineſs which obtained much in 
her lady's eſtimation, the half frantic Eda 
was liberated on the eaſy condition that 


K 5 ſhe 


8 
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ſhe avoided all communication with her 


_ unfortunate miſtreſs. Happy to eſcape 


the continued fellowſhip of the ſkull 
and crucifix, Eda promiſed obedience ; 


and for ſeveral days made no attempt to 
infringe the conditions of her releaſe, till 


in compliance with Matilda's earneſt re- 
queſt ſhe was allowed a few minutes con- 


. verſation, which was ſo diſcreetly ma- 


naged as to preclude in St. Bertha any 
further ſuſpicions of Eda's imprudence ; 
and to herextreme delight ſhe was again 
ſuffered to reſume her uſual ſtation about 
Matilda; nor was the indulgence of an 
_ evening's walk denied to either of them, 
till the ſudden diſappearance of the for- 
mer created abundance of uneaſy con- 
jectures i in the . s boſom. 


That Eda had . from the gar⸗ 
den was an incredible ſuppoſition; and 
n * could have coped by any other 

© means 
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4 


means appeared equally ſo- nor did the | 


behaviour of her lady give credibility to 


ſuch an opinion, as ſhe freely expreſſed 
both ſurpriſe and ſorrow at an incident 
for which no cauſe could be juſtly af- 
ſigned, unleſs the | diſguſt Eda con- 


tinued to encourage againſt monaſtical 


inſtitutions; and the dread ſhe had con- 
ceived of being forced at ſome future 
period to embrace a conventual life, 
might have induced her to renounce 
even the ſociety of her for whom ſhe. 
had ventured to diſpleaſe a whole com- 
munity by ſarcaftical reflections and un- 
equivocal abuſe. 


To have abridged, therefore, the no- 


ble priſoner's limited walks, as a con- 


ſequence of her ſervants imprudence, 
would have militated againſt St. Bertha's 
confidence in that lady's ſincerity ; and 


under this idea the Abbeſs reſted fully 


| ſatisfied, 
x ip” . 


| | f | : * : 5 : 8 ; : 
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fatisfied, while Matilda ſtill enjoyed the 
s 8 5 | 1 % 9898 
comfortable privilege, attended only 
by a lay ſiſter who fulfilled the office 
hitherto diſcharged by the abſconded 
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chr. XIV. 


Wirn « a 1 cla defied. even 
the art of a Maud to conceal, that re- 
vengeful princeſs announced Matilda's | 
departure as a circumſtance extremely | Ro 
_ derogatory. to female dignity; adding to 
the malevolence of her communication, 9 
a hint which pointed to Stephen as privy — 
to her flight. To Henry, whoſe im- 3 
plicit reliance on his daughter's integrity 
gave the color of truth to all ſhe uttered, 
this ſuggeſtion bore the ſimilitude of - 
reality ; but to Plantagenet, who was 27 

W better 


# | > 
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better informed, it appeared a maſter- 
piece of contrivance ; and when a cou- 
rier arrived from Thamas Beleſme, (who 
choſe not, for obvious reaſons, to ven- 
ture near the court) announcing the ſuc- 
ceſs of his treachery, Geoffry anticipated 
with a cruel joy the utter diſappoint- 
ment of Stephen's plans, who he doubted 
not would ſet every engine in motion to 
diſcover her retreat, but which himſelf 
knew ſo well how to contradict. 


During the little interval allowed to 
Count Blois, preceding his departure 
from court, Glouceſter, through Sir 
William de Evreux's intervention, be- 
came poſſeſſed of every particular rela- 
tive to the prior engagement of his be- 
loved ; and with his uſual generoſity ac- | 
corded a full and free forgiveneſs to the 
innocent authors of his ſufferings. 
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Of Maud's e in chis buſineſs he 
could not judge ſo favorably Her tur- 
bulence, her duplicity, her pride, were 
evils that ſnook though they could not 


deſtroy his fond partiality for her, nor 
blind him to the culpability of her be- 


haviour to Matilda. 


The pretence of forwarding her bro- | 


ther's happineſs by ſeparating the lovers, 


was too ſhallow to obtain credit with the 
quick-ſighted Earl; but theſe were no. 


ſource—Matilda was gone, no one knew 
whither; and Stephen, whoſe rage at this 
intelligence was irrepreſſible, could only 
depute to his ardent friends the charge of 
ſeeking and protecting his heart's dear- 
eſt treaſure, the date of his ſtay in Eng- 
land being already Ge | 


Sir William and the Earl, to whom 


this requeſt was made, at the moment 
when he was prepared to leave the ſcene 
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of his miſeries, readily aſſured him they 
would employ every means to develope 
the myſtery—He thanked them, ſpurred 

his noble charger, and quitted London 


in an agony which might have gratified | 
his bittereſt enemies. | 


However this public departure might 


ſeem in conformity to the ſpirit of 


Henry's ſentence, it was by no means 
the intention of his nephew to abide by 

the letter of it Matilda's fituation cal- 
led for the exertion of courage and pru- 
dence. That ſhe was yet in England he 
entertained but little doubt. Her fa- 


mily's attachment to that of Shrewſbury 


made her abode with the Counteſs ex- 
tremely probable ; and thither, after 
ſending his attendants forwards to Har- 
wich, he journeyed in the e of a 


minſtrel. 


94 * 
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Elated by a full account Gin St Ber- 5 
tha of the lady Matilda's complete ſe- 
queſtration from the world, Maud gave 
herſelf up to the moſt exquiſite joy; and 
in proportion to the mortification ſne 
had experienced through Stephen's re- 
jection, was the pleaſure his diſappoint- 
ment excited — Even Anjou's claims 
ceaſed to diſguſt to the amount they had 
formerly done; and ſhe tacitly con- 
ſented to an immediate ſolemnization of 
a -marriage, which pride and a ſecret 
preference had formerly rendered ſo in- 
tolerable, barely but to contemplate. 
But in the boſom. of Maud, tdrrified 
as it was with a maſculine principle 
which love itſelf could not ſoften, 
every conſideration yielded to ambition 
and reſentment. The latter would find 
ample gratification in the ſcheme ſhe 
had completed—the | former, although 
not harmonizing in its component parts, 


ultimately tended to the attainment ok 
KR - one 


{ 
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one great object; and Maud abs it 
was better to ſtrengthen her cauſe by an 


union which would leſſen a future oppo- 


ſition to her claim, and added to the 
number of 1 Its Call 


Ave only to 83 aggrandizing his 
daughter, and providing in Geoffry 


Plantagenet an eſtabliſher of her rights, 
Henry forgot what had fo recently 


formed his hopes of her happineſs ; and 


publicly declared the choice he ſo ar- 
dently withed to ſee. approved. Tilts, 
tournaments, with every ſpecies of feſ- 
tal pomp and laviſh grandeur were pre- 
pared to honor the ſplendid nuptials. 


Nothing indeed was wanting but peace 


that peace which wealth cannot be- 


ſtow, nor poverty wholly deſtroy — But 
the farce was well performed; and the 
' 'glaring colors with which ambition, 
riches and beauty overcharged the gaudy 


picture, ſerved to conceal its ſombre 
. Plantagenet, 
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& 
Plantagenet, contented to a his 


title to ſovereignty from his iHuſtriouns 


vife, ſaw crowns and ſcepters in no very I 4 
diſtant view ; and Maud, conſcious of = 
her ſuperior expectations, was pleaſed 4% 
with the idea of excluſive homage. Al- © 


ready had the archbiſhop' pronounced 
the irrevocable - ceremony, when the 3 
Empreſs (who wiſhed for a moments 
recollection, was croſſing the hall in her 
way to a favorite receſs) obſerved a buſ- 
tle near a private door that admitted a 
view of the liſts prepared for the tourna- 
ments, where ſhe perceived a courier 
ſtruggling for admiſſion with thoſe ap- 
pointed to guard the entrance. Offended 


at a preſumption ſo glaring, one of her BR 
damſels ſtepped forward to enquire the — i Y 
motive for his conduct — The courieerr,r„n 
eagerly holding up a packet, exclaimed, | = "1 
For the Empreſs'—It was for the - KK 


Empreſs, who felt at the inſtant-of pe- | _. 
ruſal how inſufficient, nay, to ber, how 4 
| 2 | bateful 
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Hateſul was the pageantry by which ſhe. 
Vas ſurrounded=for it ſpoke of the de- 
ſtruction of her malevolent wiſhes—It 
informed her that Matilda, the object of 
her unremitting rigor was fled—Had _ 
quitted the convent without leaving the 
ſmalleſt clue relative to her eſcape Nor 
did the Abbeſs forbear in this ungrate- 
ful communication to exonerate herſelf 
by completely loading the poor fugitive. 


In an extacy of anguiſh which de- 
_ pictured every feature of her turbulent 
_ foul, Maud ftruck the meſſenger of theſe 
| horrible tidings, as he knelt before her— 
Denounced the bittereſt curſes againſt 
St. Bertha, and vowed the extinction of 
her order, unleſs the innocent culprit 
' ſhould he again reſtored. This was in- 
deed a juſt, but unexpected retribution, 
contrived too in the very moment of 
gratified luxury, and putting to flight 
the gaudy nothings which had inflated 
7 „ N her 


— 
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ker vanity—*< She is gent ke the 
wrathful exclaimer—© All Bologne will 
e reſound with Maud's diſgrace Doubt - 

e leſs it is to me ſhe imputes her con- 
« finement Henry thou haſt yet a pang a 
c in ſtore, and thy child inflicts it The 
ce throne on which thou fitteſt ſecure 
ee ſhall ſoon tremble under Stephen's 
« attempts to undermine it.” Scared by 
the menaces and execrations of their 
frenzied lady, her ſuit of damſels with the 
courier ſilently quitted the apartment, 
reſpecting while they tacitly blamed 
the violence for which they could not 
account. 


Plantagenet, whoſe admiration of his 
bride's external charms demanded: the 
gratification of her preſence, entered the 
cloſet with an eagerneſs which ſoon 
changed its object. Tears, an enflamed 
cheek, a fierce empaſſioned aſpect, 
were the ſhocking marks of ſome cruet -. 

* . diſorder; 80 
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diſorder ; ; and to his gentle yet agitated 
enquiry as to-the cauſe, ſhe oppoſed only 


- fighs and groans—till almoſt maddening 


with-a painful preſentiment, he adjured 


her to diſcloſe the motive for this ago- 
nizing alteration “ Read that, Planta- 


ce genet, and curſe “ Curſe whom”'— 


% Me — yourſelf — all who could have 


« prevented this terrible misfortune. 


Her huſband needed no fuller intelli- 
gence—lIt was deciſive and ruinous. His 


foreboding mind took in the whole of her 


fears; but the neceſſity which urged 


them to a profound ſecrecy in this ini- 


quitous buſineſs, was ſpoken of as an 


argument againſt any further exhibitions 
of a rage as dangerous as it was uſeleſs. 


Somewhat cooled by this ſuggeſtion , 


Maud endeavoured to overcome the vi- 
ſible effects of her internal tumult, and 
Plantagenet led her into a circle whoſe 


adulation deepened the conſcious glow, 
which ö 


— 
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which ed much of its crimfon hue to 
a far different cauſe. No ſooner were 
the ceremonies concluded which had 
graced a marriage ſo grateful to Henry, r 
than he fell into his uſual dejection The 
deluſion was at an end -Anjou, ſuſpicious 
of future conſequences, employed nu- 7 | 


pk 


merous emiſſaries for the purpoſe of  __ “ 


ſeeking the lady Matilda, whom nge 
ſecretly hoped was yet concealed in Eng- | 
land — But in this he was diſappointed z. 
and a rumour prevailing that Stephen 
meant to urge his right to the reverſionaryx 
crown, added to the fretful pride of his : 
Empreſs, who unbiaſſed by any fond 
partiality, was extremely tenacious of 
her prerogative, completely ſoured a 
temper at no time thought amiable. 


Daily bickerings then enſued, nor oo 
could majeſty itſelf reſtrain the bitter * 
obſervation or acrimonious retort which : 

' every trifling occaſion called tarth. To 12 
i *: al 
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the unhappy monarch this was a dreadful. 

aggravation of former ſorrow. The 

death of his dear lamented William had 
left one reſource, and though unmixed. 
pleaſure was extinct in his withered heart, 
it {till encouraged a gleam of hope which 
Maud's happy eſtabliſhment, he truſted, 
might confirm. But in this hope he had 
F? _ miſerably failed; and to the grave only 
could he look for peace An aſſylum, 
E. which even the birth of a ſon to his fa- 
"By vorite daughter could not render un- 


* 


3 deſirable. 

6 A - Dreading every fatal conſequence fr om 
way Matilda'seſcape, yet eager to know 
4 . + how far ſhe might be implicated in the 


accuſation that lady would naturally bring 
forward againſt the authors of her in- 
juries, the Empreſs who had received 
no ſatisfaction from her lord's enquiries, 
employed a truſty agent to go to the 
Count of Bologne's reſidence; where ſhe 


ſuppoſed 
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ſuppoſed her once ſucceſsful rival was a 


poſſibly ſheltered ; but from this ma- 
nceuvre no intelligence could be ob- 
tained; and Maud began to triumph in the 
idea that at leaſt he ſhould eſcape thoſe 
ſuſpicions a guilty conſcience ſo uner- 
ringly 1 8 88 | 


Of Stephen's intentions nothing far- 
ther had tranſpired ; and although par- 
ticular reaſons on the part of Anjou in- 
duced him to reſide in Normandy, this 
dreaded competitor appeared not to 
ſhake Plantagenet's dependance on his 
conſort's claims. 


The cranquillity which now prevailed 
in every part of Henry's dominions, in- 
| duced that Prince to viſit his daughter, 
whom he had not ſeen from the ſecond 
year of her marriage. And in the hope 

of beholding her more reconciled to a 
ſtate of evident reſtraint, began his voy- 


age 


f 
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age with a degree of cagerneſo—Bur; 
alas, for the diſappointment of his moſt. 
rational expectations. Henry perceived 
their querulous tempers were likely to 
produce even a perſonal ſeparation— 
Maud urged the uſurpation of her deareſt 
prerogatives—Plantagenet, Ver conſtant 
oppoſition to every plan he ventured to 


4 form—and both were unanimous in one 


Point, that of a diſunited eſtabliſhment. 


Touched: to the ſoul at the overthrow 
of his heart's deareſt wiſh, the unfortunate 
father could only ſpeak. of patience and 
ſubmiſſion to one, whoſe actions, how- 
ever they might have forced the diſplay 
of thoſe qualities in others, had never 
yet been governed by them. 

Silent, and diſdainful of advice ſo in- 
imical to her haughty ſpirit, ſhe noticed 
not the affectionate remonſtrance; and 
the Sovereign found one ſubject at leaſt 

5 . | who 


© % 
+ 
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who dared to turn a deaf ear to that ad- 5 
vice which carried an air of a requeſt. = 


Melancholy and diſregardful of the 
pomp and greatneſs which was every, - 
where moſt oftentatiouſly diſplayed, 
Henry ſought retirement as an aſſylum 
from the glare, the turbulence and 
viſible unhappineſs which his ſon-in-law's 
private ſociety and public behaviour too 
often excited. 


It ſeemed as if mindful of her future 

- Intereſt, the Empreſs, after the birth of 

her ſecond ſon, began by a ſudden 

change of manners to regain in her fa- 

ther's heart the excluſive affection ſne 

had ſo nearly forfeited ; while*Geoffry 

on the contrary loſt the little ground he 

formerly poſſeſſed, and Henry became 
once more alive to filial claim. 


His 


8 | * 
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His grandſons, (for Maud Si | 
him with a bird during his reſidence in 


Normandy) gave him conſiderable ſatiſ- 
faction; and it was with ſome reluctance 
he propoſed reviſiting England, To 
Maud this intention conveyed a ſenſation 
of regret, while Anjou rejoyced at the 


proſpect of a departure ſo conſonant to 
his wiſhes, and with his conſort accom- 
panied her father to St. Dennis la For- 
ment, where the devoted King, Who 
yet preſerved a paſſion for the pleaſures 


of the table, partook ſo plentifully of a 


favorite diſh,” as to encreaſe by his ſud- 
den demiſe- the hopes, wiſhes, and ex- 


pectations of the rapacious Anjou, who 
perceiving the Empreſs totally conquered 


by an event ſo awful, ſo unexpected, but 
to him ſo grateful, that he took upon 


himſelf every trouble relative to the em- 
| balming and paying a ſolemn reſpect to 


the royal remains which cuſtom, _ 
or affeRtions could demand. $i 
, WARE > 
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CHAP. XV. 


* 


Ir was with a conſiderable degree of 
mortification - Geoffry Plantagenet, on 


his arrival in England, diſcovered from 
the tenor of Henry's laſt teſtament, that 


2 crown, the poſſeſſion of which he had 
looked to as the ultimatum of mortal 6 
licity, had reverted to his family, merely 


to tantalize his own ambi dit 
tations ; and that even th 


| hoped to aſcend held out no excluſive _ 
powers to render it important or deſira- 


ble, N * fo. ſtrist was s the ET 
5 5 


216 DAYS OF. vonx. 


. hn 


againſt his wiſhes, that if the Barons choſe 
to adhere to the letter of their late Mo- 
narch's will, even the ſhadow of royalty 
was denied him, as it gave to Maud and 
her deſcendants the regal ſovereignty. 


Enraged to acknowledge the lawful- 


neſs of a bequeſt which he dared not op- 
pugn, and indignantly reſolved to deny 


all feminine claims to ſuperiority, the 


angry Count was preparing to quit Eng- 


land and Maud for ever, that he might 
not witneſs the galling ceremony of his 


Conſort's coronation and the acceſſion of 


pride which this noble acquiſition would 


produce on her natural diſpoſition. 


On the day preceding that of his in- 
tended departure, Plantagenet (who was 
engaged in the review of ſome richly ca- 


pariſoned horſes appointed to attend 
him, ). was amazed at the appearance of 
two rrumpeters and a herald at arms, who 


e 
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abruptly entered the outer court in 


which he ſtood. Before he could de- as 
mand their motive for this uncere- 


monious proceeding, the Herald ex- 


claimed — © You are in danger my 


« Lord — England. is invaded — The 
« ſouth-eaſt ſhores are covered with 
« Stephen's troops—Nay more, that 


« yſurper is marching againſt the me- 
« tropolis with a numerous and chcioce 


army, which he has picked out from 
« thoſe who are ravaging Sandwich and 


attempting Dover and what is worſe, 


« your intereſt in Normandy, where 
« all is confuſion, requires your pre- 
«ſenge.** : 


The intelligence reſpecting Maud's 
dominion was received by Anjou with 


a malignant ſmile. That from Nor- 
mandy touched him more cloſely ;: and 
he inly determined to leave to Glou- 
ceſter's faith and love to his ſiſter, the 
vol. 1 J. 
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defence of the nation. To that worthy 
nobleman he likewiſe delegated the 
taſk of diſcloſing to the Empreſs her 
enemy's deſigns. While purſuing his 
firſt intentions, he rode off towards 
Harwich; under the idea that he might 
eſcape the partizans of Stephen. 


With all that tenderneſs which had 
marked Earl Glouceſter's attention to 
his ſiſter, he now informed her of the 
threatened ſtorm, and the quarter from 
which it aroſe Maud was thunder- 
ſtruck From Stephen's long ſilence 
the had formed a hope of his forbearing 
to moleſt her, and of the conſequence 
ariſing from her treatment of Matilda 
for ſhe diſcharged every idea of a 
dangerous ' tendency, ſoon after the 
unwelcome tidings ſhe had years before 
received, relating to that lady's eſcape 
from St. Winefred's Abbey. 5 


St. Bertha 


* 
2 
1 a. 
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St. Bertha, who trembled at the de- 
nounciation of thoſe curſes and threats | 
which her courier failed not to man) 
mit with a full deſcription of his 


on vigorous reception, poſitively 


aſſured the Empreſs that Ithe recovery 
of that lady's perſon was by no means 
doubtful, ſince ſhe had been traced for 
ſeveral leagues on the road leading to 
lady Shrewſbury' s private retreat; and 
with every pronfiſe of future diligence 
the terrified Abbeſs ſucceſsfully con- 
ciliated” her angry employer. In the 
occurrences. which Maud's union with 
Plantagenet had produced, although 
ſome of them not extremely pleaſant to 
recollectionand the confidence placed 
in St. Bertha's aſſurance, ſhe found a 


little reſpite from the haraſſing the lat- 


tercircumſtance alleviated—But from a 
| dread that her pious friend's endea- 


vours might prove unſucceſsful, ſhe 


| determined to brave the horrors of diſ- 
- L .2 appointment, 


+ 


* 
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appointment, and reſolved upon a ſe- 
| ret interview with the Abbefs before 
her departure from England. 
5 Already chen this enterpriſing Prin- 
ceſs was on her way to St. Winefred's 
Abbey, attended only by ſome private 
domeſtics and a party of archers, when 
ſhe noticed the appearance of a friar, 
whoſe penſive demeanor attrafted her 
eye. Arouſed from his melancholy co- 
gitation, the ſolitary prieſt looked up, 
and ſtarting, croſſed himſelf in aſeeming 
aſtoniſhment. ' He then ſtopped upon 
the cauſe way with an evident deſign to 
obtain the Empreſs's notice; when in- 
ſtigated by ſome latent impulſe, - ſhe 
commanded her uſher to halt and rode 
towards the prieſt, whoſe deep obei- 
ſance denoted his knowledge of the 
illuſtrious traveHer— When dropping 
ſomewhat behind, as if fearful of in- 
_ curing cenſure for preceding his fu- 
| „„ ture 
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ture monarch, he was paſſing on—It 
was an awkward circumſtance to Maud, 
for ſhe could not diſcard her ſuſpi- 


cions reſpecting this man's buſineſs 


with her, as his ſcrutinizing aſpett and 
myſterious manner, evinced to the pe- 
netrating lady ſome hidden motive for 
his near approach; and to cover from 
her ſervants the alarm this behaviour 
excited, ſhe offered ſome money to the 
prieſt—He took it—bowed, and ſighed 
deeply. * You are in diſtreſs, father,” 
oblerved his benefaQtor. I have loſt 
da friend lady—Holy St. Bertha of 

St. Winefred's Abbey! And your 
« buſineſs this way, father“ - Was to 
* announce it with herdaſt words to my 


« Sovereign” —*To me ? Aſtoniſhing !. 


« I meant to viſit the good Abbeſs— 


« but now!“ Yes now indeed the 


« gracious kindneſs of my queen is 


ec unneceſſary Permit then your poor | 
te {ervant a moment's audience” —©Ime. 
L3 e mediately,” 


\ 


Fe 
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* mediately,” criedMaud;' and beckon- 1 


ing a page, ſhe threw aſide the reins, 


diſmounted, and walked gently for- 
wards with the friar, whoſe embaſly 
more than his ſacred function procured. 
him an honor ſo unuſual. 


From a communication ſhe almoſt 


dreaded to encounter, it appeared that 


St. Bertha had long laboured under an 


indiſpoſition which was attended by a 
total loſs of ſpeech; and that ſhe was 
frequently obſerved to point to a ſmall 


cheſt in her apartment. The nuns who 
had vainly tried to elucidate her in- 
tentions reſpecting it, informed the 


| friar of this circumſtance. He was not 


of conſequence enough to officiate as 
confeſſor, but as a very diſtant relative 


ſhe ſometimes-received him. 


Taking, therefore, the box to her 
d, he ventured to afk if it con- 
Fu tained 
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rained any myſtery, and was amazed 
at the earneſtneſs ſhe expreſſed to have 

it opened This was eaſily effected; and 
ſeveral papers appearing, ſhe motioned 

to him to read them, after waying her 
hand to thoſe about her to withdraw. 
They were ſomewhat mutilated he ſaid, 
and hardly legible, (being written, as 
he ſuppoſed, when ſhe had ſcarcely 
power to uſe the pen) but ſufficiently. 

ſo to explain St. Bertha's wiſh to have 
them read—for they ſpoke of the lady 
Matilda's being ſeized on her way to 
lady Shrewſbury's; and that from the 
period of her ſecond detention, ſhe had 
been confined in another convent, _. 
where the Abbeſs imagined ſhe bad of 
breathed her laſt. 


* 


A e compoſed of momen- 
tary reproach, and a dread of diſcovery 
through the friar's means, agitated the 


trembling Empreſs ; but Ethe relief 
TR” which 
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which a ſuppoſition of Matilda's . 


mile afforded, ſoon overcame the tran- 


ſrent emotion—and certain ſhe could 


purchaſe father BenediQ's ſecrecy, her 


heart reſponded to the hope that no 
future event could ariſe to criminate 


-her as the author of an innocent crea- 


ture's misfortunes. Yet although her 
own, perhaps perſonal ſafety was in- 


volved in this unhappy buſineſs, no 
idea of aflaſſination, or even an over 


rigorous confinement, ever mixed with 
the arrangements ſhe had formed. In 


ker, the fpirit of difappointed affettion, 


inborn pride, and a jealous fear that 
Matilda's union with Stephen might 


produce in that lady's illuſtrious fa- 
mily ſome dangerous abettors to Ste- 


phen's ſchemes, (if ſuch he encouraged) 


reſpecting his future deſigns on England, 


added to alittle concern for Glouceſ- 
ter's fnelancholy fituation—all con- 


duced to render the poor Matilda a 


3 ſukject 
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ſubject or her artful plans; and as her 
death alone could ſecure the full ac= 
compliſhment of them, Maud could not 


grieve at an intelligence which ſo ably 
promoted them. Thus then was ihe 


free'd in the early days of her mar- 


riage from apprehenſions which no ſue- 
ceeding alarms had juſtified, till the 
horrible certainty that Stephen would 
retaliate on her the diſappointment he 
had ſuſtained in the deprivation of his 
beloved—for the motives by which her 


own actions were governed, ſhe had 


every reaſon to ſuppoſe would influ- 
ence one ſhe had ſo highly irritated, 


Trembling therefore at the iden of 


ber perſonal danger, and dreading the 


loſs of a throne which was inconteſtibly 


' hers, both by hereditary right, and the 


- deviſe of a parent's will, ſhe hung with 


\ almoſt breathleſs expeQation upon 
- Glouceſter” 8 deciſion, | reſpecting her 


„ on 


* 


* 
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own ſafety. "Tn was his firſt ſentiment 


to . ſend ber to Normandy — and 


Maud, overcome by the dangerous exi- 
gence, conſented to follow her huſband, 


leaving to the victorious Stephen thoſe 


temporary honors ſhe dreaded to con- 


tend for. 


Various, and too prolix for diſcuſ- 
fion were the means employed by Glou- 
celter and his partiſans for the recovery 
of his fiſter's inheritance, till allured 
by the aſſurances of Maud's beſt friends, 
he diſpatched the gallant, though anci- 
ent de Evreux to Rouen, whither ſhe 


had ſucceſsfully retired, with an invi- 


tation to the aſtoniſhed Empreſs to re- 
turn to Arundel Caſtle. Delighted with 


the ſanguine hopes Sir William en- 
5 couraged, ſhe once more ventured to 
England; and after ſeveral artful ar- 
| rangements, was inveſted at Wincheſter 
with a partial lovereignty, while her 


. 
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competitor ſtill held the reins of go- 
vernment in the metropolis. 


Scarcely could the half - eſtabliſhed 
Maud arrange or diſperſe the ideas ſne 


* 


{till retained of Stephen's juſtly founded 
inveteracy, when her fears were again 
revived by the. report of a conſpiracy 
againſt her perſon; and her never fail- 
ing protector exerted his utmoſt efforts 
to defeat the vindictive deſigns of her 
enemies—in the management of which, 


— ſucceſs had crowned the wiſhes of both 


Glouceſter and the Empreſs—A con- 
flict enſued, in which Stephen was ta- 
ken priſoner and ſent. to Wincheſter. 


When Maud, who in 1 of - 


her narrative to lady Warrenne, came 


to this epocha of her fate, ſhe ſtopped, 
gaſped as it were for breath, and heſi- 
tated for utterance. To this partial 
and limited account for the motives 

„„ which 


—— — 5 yn 2 
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tration already diſcovered to be both 
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which" had induced her unjuſtifiable 


ſeverity, the candid Adela had liſtened 
not without a tacit condemnation of 


the ready conſent ſo frankly given to 


the Empreſs's condition. of fecrecy ; 
and as ſhe deduced from that lady's ſi- 
lent confuſion and evident reluctance 


to proceed, a very unfavorable conclu- 


fion, ſhe frankly hinted her wiſh to 


hear no more than the heads of a ſub - 
gf jet, as painful to the relater as ungra- 


tifying to the hearer. : 
With a proud and taciturn air, Maud 
immediately. acceded to lady de War- 
renne's requeſt} and inwardly rejoiced 
to be releaſed from the prolix conti= 
nuance of a relation which her pene- 


painful and unwelcome. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


| | % 1 
160 for the ſudden diſtreſs 
which agitated a ſpirit ſo tenacious of 


its juſtice, we ſhall follow up the events 
hitherto ſpoken of, with thoſe that re- 


mained of Maud's narrative. The in- 
telligence of Stephen” capture com- 


priſing the reſtoration of her rights, 


may well be ſuppoſed to create a very 
lively ſenſation of delight to the new 


Sovereign ; and the orders ſhe gave for 


_ Stephen's Journey to Wincheſter, were 


iſſued with a W triumph over 
| fallen 


„ 
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fallen majeſty—To: Glouceſter, whoſk 
moderation was equal to his other vir- 


tues, this 'unneceſlary expreſſion of 
deſpotic power, gave the higheſt um- 


| brage. It is barbarous,” ſo argued. 
the excellent conqueror—* It is un- 


cc neceſlary my ſiſter to add inſult to 


% misfortune—Many are the mutabili- 


« ties of human affairs—Uſe your ad- 
« yantage cautiouſly, and in the day of 
« proſperity expe& a change. Your 


« priſoner's ſituation muſt ever be pre- 


« ciſehy oppoſite to your's. The wheel 
« which now ſupports your rights updu 
« its zenith, levels bis fortune in the 


« duſt—But forget not that its motion 
«is perpetual.” | 


* Monkiſhdeclaimer,” cried the ſue- 


ceſsful Maud, in a tone of irony—* Is 
* jt in the camp of war thou haſt learnt 
« this tame forbearance; or is it rather 
e the conſequence of ſuperſtitiouslore ? 


ce 0 | 
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57 „ . 
« —Uſe gentleneſs' io Stephen! — The 
* wretch who inſulted our royal father! 
«c Who rejeted—ha do I live to tell” L 
it and not revenge ſuch monſtrous 
'  « contempt !—Do I not bluſh to ſay, re- 
« jected your offended ſiſter! Nay, 
« more—Who but Stephen ſtruck at 
« Glouceſter's deareſt hopes? Who but 
« Stephen embitters, by the treachery of 
his condutt, thoſe hours which be- 
re longed to Earl Glouceſter's once tran- 
« quil retirement?” * No more, vin- 
« didtive woman, leſt I retort a heavier 
40 charge on tbee, than all thy proudeſt 
** malice can urge aint the miſerable 
60 captive. 5 ö 


Indignant at anaccuſation ſo pointed, i 
the Empreſs dared the Earl's utmoſt 1 
powers of retaliation; who linking his 1 

voice to a low, ſolemn, but com: 
paſſioned tone, and with an eye bem © | 
too i and ſteady fox examination, — 

8 | ſaid RE. 
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. - « Know!ſt thou St. Winefred's 
BY Abbey N. Shrinking, as if to avoid 


an annihilating ſtroke, Maud received 


this portentous queſtion — Fain would 
ſhe have treated it as a hint of no con- 


ſequence— but it was repeated, with 


the name of Father Benedict and St. 


Bertha. She could not ſpeak for a 
moment — at laſt — What means my 


ee brother — What would he inſinu— 
tate? — The neceſlity of gentle- 


-« neſs and forbearance — He means to 


e arouſe recolleftion — Ah, Maud, for 
te the merciful there is merey — And 


«juſtice for the criminal, returned 


15 PS 


| ſhe, while influenced by a ſort of def- 
perate fury. The ſtrongeſt energies 
of an untamed ſoul gleamed in her 
Sparkling eyes — Glouceſter ſighed — 


For certain events long paſſed and bit- 


terly regreted, again preſſed upon his 
recollection, while he ſorrowed for the 


 dreadFal * of his ſiſter's 
* wild 


** 
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wild and unconquerable paſſions Vet 
to irritate them in the preſent inſtance, 
would be to take from Stephen every 
chance of gentle treatment, and pro- 
f voke that power which wanted no freſh | 
inducement to cruſh bim for ever. 


* 


Waving therefore any farther alter- 
cation, be left the Empreſs to the con- 
jectures of an agonizing mind, which 
now harboured ſuſpicions of a moſt dif- 
treſſing nature. It was plain her ne- 
gociation with St. Bertha were more 
than gueſſed at — Yet that the Earl 
ſhould hint at tranſaQions ſo far back, 
and expreſs ſuch a pointed opinion of 
her inſtigation of them, ſurpriſed her 
not ſo much as the ftrif ſilence he till 
then had obſerved upon. this ſubject, 
which proved at leaſt how earneſt he 
was in pleading for the noble captive, 
and how forcibly that humanity afted 
upon a heart fo loth to give pain. Yet 
While 


5 ; 4 
8 
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while ber ſpirit recoiled at the idea of 
following his candid advice, ſhe could. 
not forget, when cooled by reflection, 
how eſſential to her ſuture defigns a 
ſeeming compliance with bis wiſhes 
might prove. 

In conſequence of this reſolution, 
ſhe received Lord Fitzjohn (who came 
to announce the royal priſoner's ar- 
rival) with an air of well imitated con- 
cern for Stephen” 8 fate, and aſſigned 
for his uſe ſome convenient and well 
furniſhed apartments on the oppoſite 
ſide of ber own ſtately reſidence. Thus 
ſecurely poſſeſſed of her ſelf-created 
enemy, whole power with that of his 
barons, vaſſals and adherents, ſeemed. 
completely deftroyed—and conſcious 
that the nature of the puniſhment his 
diſaffection and preſumption incurred, 
Was ſolely committed to her own de- 
termination, Maud once more gave the 
reins 
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reins to her unlimited imagination. | 
She could denounce a ſudden and fatal 


ſentence, without the reſtriction of any 


future appeal againſt it; or accord a 
free and unconditional pardon, un- 
clogged with any reference to ſuperior 


juriſdiction—and certain of the enjoy- 
ment ſuch privileges afforded, the Em- 
preſs began to debate with herſelf as' 


to the time, manner, and tendency of 


Stephen's trial, when her cogitations 
vere interrupted by her faithful ſervant 
Sir William de Evreux, who although / 
upwards of ſeventy, and rather en- 
feebled by the harraſſings of war, felt 
no deminution of mental vigor, or the 
exerciſe of the nobleſt virtues. _ 


From this ſtaunch friend and zea- 
lous loyaliſt ſhe received with all the 


blunt honeſty' of unpoliſhed truth, an 
animated deſcription. of Stephen's ſitua- 


on. © He repents, my liege lady, 
1 8g EE __ 
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ſaid the veteran, « of his in- judged en- 
ah terprize, and wiſhes to acknowledge 
sat the feet of her he has ſo deeply of- 
1 fended, the injuſtice. of his proceed- 
te ings. , Now, by my holidam, I think 
© you ſhould-forgive him The Count 
* may be a uſeful friend—ay, anq a dan- 
« gerous foe.” © He cannot be a dan- 
_ «& gerous foe Sir William,” returnedthe 
Empreſs, with an air of ineffable ſcorn— 
© Dangerous—why no—but at any rate 
« a friend is better than a foe ;- and ſee, 
« T have brought him to plead a cauſe 
* himſell alone can do juſtice to. 

The ſudden and unexpected appear- 
ance of a man whom ſhe had ſo cruelly 
injured; whole ſublequent actions pro- 
ved the ſenſe he retained of her ſevere. 
reſentment; and who once—but this re- 
colleQion ſhe hardly dared whiſper 
to her 'indignant heart—who once had 
been ſelefted in preference (Oh! how 
h 
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greatly in preference) to the conſort 
ſhe could not help diſdaining—Yet at 


that trying moment ſhe could gladly 


have met the uſurper upon equal terms. 


Sir William (who Taw nothing parti- | 


cular in the confuſion which mantled 
in her cheek and almoſt deſtroyed ut- 
terance) motioned to Stephen to hum- 


ble himſelf, even to proftration, as the 
only means to -conciliate her diſplea- 


ſure — But the taſte he had received 
of ſavereign power, rendered ſuch ſub- 
miſſion painful, even impoſlible ; and 
although humiliated and rejected, he 
forgot not his late exultation, but mo- 
deſtly waited the announciation of his 


doom. At length with a ſarcaſtic air, | 


the Empreſs demanded Sir W. iam” 8 
motive for thus infringing upon the 
ceremonies of an audience 

< troth, ” cried the Knight, « Ithought 


« the caſe too urgent for ceremony — 


« The 


ry 
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4 1 The Count of Blois is penitent for his 
| oe miſdeeds, and wiſhes to obtain your 
os pardon for his crimes' '— Crimes,” 
repeated Stephen in an under tone — 
Well, well, we cavil not about words 
5 1 3 lord I have no doubt but you 
F j | ; of will give.our rightful Sovereign your 
ON honor never to diſturb” - You 
: „prompt the Count, Sir William,” 
'_ - interrupted Maud—“ We aſk no aſ- 
1 ſurance of future faith Our guaran- 
ec tee is in thoſe ſhackles, and the fealty 
, « of ourpeople—Nevertheleſs, to prove 
© the confidence we have in our right- 
« ful claims, one caule of our ſecurity 
« may be. removed—thoſe bonds, Sir 
"TM William, may be looſened. Stephen 
| bowed—His great heart ſwelled with 
anguiſh at the diſgrace of wearing ma- 
nacles, vhich he had every reaſon to 
3 ppoſe were put on by Maud's expreſs 
_* _ . ,command, as he enjoyed, while under 
9 Glouceſter” scare, every indulgence 
. 5 : 1 FO | ſhort 
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hort of abſolute liberty; ; but now the 
placidity of that lady's voice and man- 


ner, gave him hopes of ſtill greater 
favors. | 


Again Sir William would have urged. 
bis friend to plead guilty, and promiſe 
future obedience ; -but Stephen, _ who | 
perceived in the Empreſs an expreſſion 
of curioſity to know. his reaſon for this 
unapologized appearance, advanced re- 


ſpectfully; and after gracefully thank= . 


ing her for permiting de Evreux to 
remove the! ignominious ſhackles, went 

on to aſſure her however the love of 
power, added to the conſciouſneſs of 

a ſuperior claim to that of Plantagenet, 
with the inſtigation of friends had ſo 
far miſled him as to aim àt monarchal | 

| government, it never was his 1 i. :ention : 
to uſurp an excluſive right to the 
throne. e, 


SY 
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If dicecfors the ſuddenneſs of his 
operations had led his royal couſin to 
| ſuppole her rights or perſon endan- 
gered by them, he now utterly dil- 
claimed any ſuch intention; and was 
ready by the means of hoſtages, or any 
other ſecurity ſhe might prefer, to prove 
| this aſſertion, as they would be pledges 
for his future conduct Nor could he 
plead for his own liberation till thoſe. 
meaſures were fully adopted. DD 


With Maud, whoſe ſecret conſciouſ- 
neſs had fancied a very different ad- 
dreſs, this candid avowal obtained ex- 
tremely to Stephen's advantage; and 
though the ſubje& of it betrayed his 
high expectations and. preſumptuous 
hopes, there was little dread of their 
| being ever realized again. Even that 
baughtineſs of ſpirit which but a little 
before had carried pain to the heart 
of her noble brother, and Sir William 
E 3 
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apparently expected would burſt in 
thunder on her priſoner's head for ſuch: 


a daring acknowledgement of his unex- 


tinguiſhed hopes, produced not the ef- 
fects which might have been expected 
But neither Stephen or his companion 
could account for the complacency |, 
they admired—or that the preſence of 
a man with whom ſhe once expected to 
unite in the bends of reciprocal affec- 
tion ſhould recall ſome of thoſe tender 
emotions, which time, jealouſy, and 
diſappointment min be e to 
have eraſed. 


* 


Of that ſpecies of chaſtity which is 
ſupported by pride the Empreſs was 


abundantly poſſeſſed; nor had envy's 
mildew ever blighted the purity of ber 


character, either as virgin, wife, or 


widow; but a preference, and the only 


one ſhe ever knew, looked to Stephen 


for its object, which though obfcured 
your * 
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by ambition, was never utterly era- 
dicated. | . 


Se 2 
2 
f 8 5 
ny L 


To ſee tm then, thus unexpeRtedly, 
though humble, not ſervile Though a 
captive, yet daring to defend the ſtep 
which rendered him ſuch And though 
torn from the ſtation he ſo well knew 
 howtofill, yet graceful, elegant, and re- 
| figned—And to know that by her lenity 
to him ſhe ſhould recover her aſcend- 
ancy over Earl Robert, were induce- 
ments ſufficient (had not her private 

opinion of the injuries ſhe once occa- 
ſioned been added to the catalogue) to 
grant ſome little conceſſion ; and ſhe 
| concluded the audience with an _aſſu- 
rance that his requeſt ſhould be taken 
into conſideration. 
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However reluctantly we may, in general, toil through the 1 


pages of works of the above denomination, we are occaſionally 


compenſated for the labour by the acquiſition of ſomething 


valuable and ingenious, as in the inſtance of the preſent per- 
formance. Uncontaminated with that indelicacy of fentiment 


and chat luxuriance of deſcription, whoſe obvious purpoſe is, 
firit to inflame, and then to corrupt—unadorned with theſe 


meretricious decorations, which are intended to enſnare the 


ignorant, but which, in ſenſible minds, only excite diſguſt and 


contempt, this unaffected tale addreſſes itſelf to the heart and 
the feelings of the reader. The principles of the pureſt mora- 
lity are throughout recommended by ſolid arguments, and en- 
forced by ſtriking examples: the language is, in general, far 
ſuperior to that which diſtinguiſhes the uſual productions of 
this kind; and though, in ſome paſſages, ſomewhat redundant, 
and even inflated (the conſtant error of very young writers, of 
which number our author profeſſes himſelt to be one), yet is 
it not deficient in elegance and ſtrength. The colouring is 
vivid; the characters are juſt and varied; but many of the 
animated deſcriptions are written with ſuch pathetic beauty, 
and ſhew ſuch genuine ſenſibility, that a doubt can ſcarcely be 
entertained of the author's being too well perſonally acquainted 
with the affecting ſcenes which his pen deſcribes z that, under 
a feigned character, he has portrayed his own ſufferings in 
early life; that he himſelf has unmeritedly been the prey of 
mis fortune, and the youthful victim of deſpondency. If ſuch 
indeed be the pitiable caſe, thoſe whom theſe pages may prin- 


cipally concern, have only to read, to bluſh, and ſtand cor- 


rected ; for the work before us certainly bears the ſtamp of 


genius, 


. 
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genius, however that genius may want to be diſciplined, and 
ts ardour reſtrained, Superior talent ſheds a luſtre on the 
hand that protects it; and when, by the vigour of ſelf-exertion 
under the frown of oppreſſion, it is exhibited in all its com- 
manding influence to the world, ſevere indeed muſt be the 
mental reproaches of thoſe who laboured to prevent its expan- 
ſion; who would have ſmothered up the hallowed flame in the 
miſt of ignorance, and in exile from poliſhed life; and have 
ſacrificed thoſe, who ought to have been cheriſhed with affec- 
tion and tenderneſs, at the ſhrine of ſordid avarice, and ſelfiſh 
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intereſt, _ 
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Though: © the age of chivalry is no more,” the reader, 
whole taite is not vitiated by the frivolity of modern manners, 
will delight to trace the ſimple and heroic features which 

characterized an earlier and leſs poliſhed period in the hiſtory 
of Europe. ET N | 
The ſcene of the Novel before us is laid in England; the 
ſtory is intereſting, and delineates, with pleaſing vivacity, the 
military and domeſtic manners of the feudal times. 1 8 

The Baron of Clarendon is a Nobleman, brave, hoſpitable, 
and accompliſhed ; his eſtate and caſtle are ſituated on the 
borders near Scotland; and the invaſion of his domains by 
Malcolm, {yot the Earl of Balmanno, chief of a Scottiſh clan, 
produces the principal incidents of the Novel, . The various 
characters it exhibits are naturally drawn; and the ſentiments - 
and language evince the author to poſſeſs the talent of pathetic 
and elegant compolition, . + ATOP 1 5 


5 — Critical Review, Auguſt 1797. 
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